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t H Y, my Nancy, Jo you 
alone delay youf congratu- 
lations of! my etitrance into 
a new untried 3^orld • efps- 
cially as it is fuch a world, 
my dear, if we may truft report, as is 
moft aptly calculated to give your friend 
the higheft delight. I confefs, indeed. 
Vol. I. B \ ^^ 
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I am at prefent a ftranger to all thofe 
gay flattering fcenes my foolifli heart 
has fo long panted after. But is ftot 
the hour of my introdu£lion at hand ? 
I have pre-detcrmined to remit you whole 
volumes in their praife, .provided they 
anfwer my high-raifed expectations. 

I will acknowledge to you, that the 
town in itfelf is far from making the moft 
agreeable appearance, unlefs one was ca- 
pable of admiring things for being merely 
prepofterous : the height of the houfes, the 
dirt oftheftreets,andextentof the buildings, 
feverally coming under that denomination. 

But, giddy creature that I am, why do 
^r I thus fuffer my vivacity to tranfport me 
beyond myfelf? and negleft telling you 
in its due, confequently the firft place, 
what unfpeakable regret I feel at being 
feparated at fo unmerciful a diftance from 
my beloved fifter and moft engaging com- 
panion : yet why may not fober .truths be 

ex- 
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exprefled in lively language ? — gravity is 
by no means a proof of fincerity ; for wd 
are taught by every day's experience, that 
hypocrify bears no peculiar charaAeriftic* 

Never did honeft dame Nature produce 
greater contrails than you and I : light 
and fhade, earth and air, are but wreak 
emblems : — we have our oppofite views, 
our oppofite arts of pleafing, our oppofite 
difpofitioned admirers. Yet notwithftand- 
ing all thefe oppofite articles, including at 
the fame time our taftes and inclinations^ 
we arc moft indiflblubly attached to eaeh 
other by affeftion's tye, infinitely ftrongef 
than that twig confanguinity. 

By the way, it appears to me, from the 
little obfervation I have hitherto been ca- 
pable of making with refpedl to the con- 
dud and converfation of our numerous 
vifitants, that the neareft and deareft rela- 
tionihips are confidered as a mere farce in 
this polite part of the globe. 

B 2 ^o\i 
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You may hear one woman traduce an- 
other, with all the virulence, to ufe a 
roafculine phrafe, of her fex, — - A man 
(with fuch rancour as no expreffions can 
give you an idea of) fhall profeiTedly pro- 
fecute and perfecute bis congenial mortal ; 
yet fhould you enquire into the merits of 
either the male or female caufe, or the 
parties connexions, twenty tc^ one but 
you found the provocation a trifle, and 
the traduced and profecuted wretch, the 
father, brother, fifter, or mother of the 
traducer and profecutor: who, upon fuch 
an occafion (a ftrangec in particular), 
could forbear crying out, oh ! oh ! thefe 
are perfons among whom I muft be greats 
^^ ly upon my guard ; for if they are capable 
of treating their own flefii and blood fo 
mercilefsiy, what have not I to appre- 
hend ? 

But, prefumptuous prating girl, how 
dare you prefume to cenfure and lafh 
mankind ? you who are, at this jundure, 

as 
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i3 it were) merely dropped from the 
clouds, unknowing, as unknown, talk of 
degeneracy: — look to yourfclf j your paf- 
fions are ftrotig, your reafon as yet in its 
cradle ; how do you expe£t to ftem the 
great torrent with fecurity i -^ blinded by 
felf-love, mifled by felf-wifdom (and na^ 
turally fond of every fpecies of gaiety) 
-«- take dare we may not add — undone 
by felf- confidence: pertnefs, vanity, and 
youth, .are dangerous companions, not to 
mention -r Nay, Nancy, none of your 
feverity ; furely in the fecond perfon one 
might have faid a civil thing : — but your 
Qver-fqueamiibnefs has thrown me out of 
my tr^ini 

I am, moft certainly, at prefent fur* "^^ 
K)unded with bewitching fnares; a fplen- 
did habitation, numerous retinue, with 
every other elegance the ambitious figh 
for, are provided for my accommodation : 
9iy neat rural habiliments are to be ex* 
B 3 ch nged 
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changed for all the luxury of fajfhion an<| 
expejifive^ adornments, 

Methinks it is pity though to renounce 
the little prim air I was wont to afTume.— 
Six thoufand pounds would, indeed, have 
enabled as well as authorized me to flutter 
before this late period, had not our pru- 
dent mother (perceiving the wild bent, I 
prefume, of her younger daughter's incli«* 
nation), intended our quakerJike appear- 
ance for a curb-bridle : ^ but here am I a 
Jiving proof how little internals arc affeft- 
ed by externals. Had fhe been continued 
to us, I ihould not even now have been 
permitted to launch at large ; and yet you 

, cannot deny but I have the experience of 
^ full eighteen winters to boaft of. -*■ How 
unaccountable her averfion to public life f 
how happily correfpondent her fpoufe's in- 
clination : — by mutual confent the good 
fouls buried themfelves in gloom and foli- 

, tudc, froqa the fccond year of -their union, 

when 
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when life was in its gayeft prime, except, 
indeed, a grand annual excurfion to our 
neighbouring city ; from whence, as I 
have been informed, they conftantly re- 
turned rather difgufted than amufed. — Is 
it poffible, Nancy, that I derived my origin 
from fuch a pair ? 

My trades- people have juft brought 
home my gay trappings, and moft en* 
chantingly elegant they are.— How impa- 
tiently fhall I wait the arrival of that 
ftated period for being drawn forth. — 
Great bodies, my demure fifter, you will 
pleafe to obferve, moft invariably move by 
rule ; little ones, perhaps, by reafon. 

You remember De la Fontaine's fhep- 
herd.— I fhall only reverfe the fcenc. He, 
upon receiving difguft at court, moft pa- 
thetically welcomes his ruftic garb, that 
had been exchanged by his prince for a 
pompous robe : but it is my intention to 
B 4 c-J^^ 
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cjift off the Ample country lafs with fuit» 
able feelings. 

Adieu (my eyes languifhing in unifon 
lyith my expreffions) ye humble long-ac- 
cuftomed garments ! my round-eared caps, 
§c, Sec. oh ! adieu !— Adieu the pleafures 
I was wont to tafte unruffled as unruffling I 
— Adieu much valued fpot of my ijativity 
apd childi{)i fpofts J — Adieq that foft, that 
ruftic-like repofe, derived from fobcr 
hours ! — But above al], adieu, a thoufand 
times adieu, my dear, dear Nancy ! I am 
<;pmpelled to yield myfelf a captive to 
unweildy affluence, ai)d 4irgu(ling cer^- 
ipony ? 

, What will, alas! become of my poor 
)}^ad, or poorer heart, in this wildernefs 
of folly, I am unable to conjeflure — ex- 
cept with regard to the article of affedlion 
for you ; where, and where only, it will 
§yef remain immutable, 

h E T, 
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LETTER II, 
Fr6m the fame, to the fame, 

WHAT would I not give that you 
could now behold me. I am 
fruzeed and furbelowed up to my very 
, ears. My neck, I bluih to acknowledge 
it, is difplayed with the fame unconcern 
ivith which you would fhew your naked 
face :— I don't above half like it; but you 
know the fafl^ion-raongers, not I, am to « 
))Iame, 

And where do you think I 9m going, 
butterfly-like, to unfold my gaudy wings 
—but to the play.— The old boufe is firft 
complimented with my appearance — in 
compliment you mud underfiand though^ 
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to my own judgment; for where elfc 
could I find a Garrick ? 

My exp^dtations are at their laft gafp— 
I die with impatience: the party is fuch 
— but I cannot defcribe them until my 
return. — I am now fummoned, adieu ! 
adieu ! 

Eleven o'clock. 



# 



O Nancy ! you muft allow me, from 
my prefent exaltation, to look contempt 
on little folks below: — my fpirits are all 
delightful hurry and : pleafing perturba- 
tion. — What were Caefar's conquefts to 
mine ; — the handfomeft, fineft, braveft 
fellow?— Could I but have been certain 
my tears fearched his heart, and he really 
appeared difturbed, I would have exhauft- 
ed them all ; provided they could have 
contributed to fix, not wafli away, my 
remembrance. 
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Wei), but the particulars? Poor foul, 
what odd notions do you entertain ! — To 
be fure I cah be as compofed and colle(^- 
ed as yourfelf, who love and hate, and 
fmg, and chat, with the fame equal heavy 
feelings. 

You was once, by accident, prefent at 
a review : what people make fo ftriking, 
fo pleafing an appearance as your officers ; 
the colour of their cloaths, the power of 
the fun upon their complexions, the big 
looking cockade, and protefting promife, 
their every feature communicates, is irre- 
fiftible. 

We females are faid to be weak and 
cowardly; no wonder then that we are 
inftindlively attached to an open counte- 
nanced commander. 

Obferve the operations of nature in 
every other created fpecies ; — the brutes 
confider caves as their aflylum, confe- 
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qwently repair to them upon every fufpi- 
cion of danger ; the birds from confcious. 
fecAirity fmg fweeteft in the defarts ; and 
the fifhes warjjy quit the friendly j(h?lter- 
ipg bank^. ' 

The merchant and mechanic we behold 
with approbation and gratitude, as they 
contribute to our eafe, convenience, and 
emolument,— The lawyer, with a mixture 
of apprehenfion and confidence, as he can 
both preferve anddeprive us of our property. 
—The phyfician has our befecching, yet 
impatient eye j we have faith in his pre- 
fcriptions, but would iind their good ef- 
fc£ts inftantaneous. — The clergy (good 
ones I mean) infpire us with reverential 
SiLwe, as we cannot but confider them as a 
prelude to the }a(I: great fcene of mor- 
tality. 

But with the foldier !t is widely difFer- 
ent i the loves and graces all wanton in 
his train, health and vivacity fparkle in his 

eye. 
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eye, and the laurel' Wreath that binds his 
brow, at once befpeaks both paft and fu-> 
ture protedion. . 

Well, but the plajr? How could you 
aflc fo malapropos a queftion ; -^ and muld 
then a real give place to a fiditious hero ; 
—be it fo, — But, oh ! you have feared 
from my imagination fome of the brighteft 
ideas that ever yet prefented themfelves. 
Now I am reduced to your level, pray ob- 
kxyc the change — the play, why, ah ! it 
was a good one ; for Sbakefpear was the 
author. 

Of all the bubbles mankind are expofed 
to, none can exceed that bubble, educa-« 
tion. A blockhead, if he has the misfor- 
tune to be born a lord, for example; 
(fcandalum magnatumy out of the queftion ; 
for I believe no one will prove fo hardy as 
to deny but lords may be blockheads nov/ 
and then), how unmercifully is he doomed 
to be flogged from pne clafs to another, in 
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order to render him a member of the litcf* 
rati.— 'Alas! how inefFedual. 

A houfe-maid (it is a rude kind of fl- 
mile, but fome of Mr. Bayes's will keep 
it in countenance], when (he lights her 
fire, if, with more frugality than pru-* 
dence, fhe has haftily extinguiflied the 
affifting tallow taper, and perceives but 
here and there a feeble fpark ; puffs, puffs 
with a light cautious hand, confcious how 
fatal even one rough blaft would prove : 
but when fhe find» the blaze has kindly 
communicated itfelf around, and that not 
only the leffer but greater combuftibles 
yield to its genial power; fhe iings, or 
•William's Ghoft, or Chevy-^Chace ; and 
blows it foon into a flame. 

The foundation mufl be, in nature -^ 
clay will not burn ; and what water 
could have quenched our Shakefpeare'a 
fire ? — It is ours to cultivate with judg- 
ment ; but that Being, that fpoke us what 

we 
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wc are, alone can plant : — but I am ter- 
rified at my own wifdom ; thefe fenti- 
ments flow with fo ill a grace from my 
pen, that I cannot bear to behold them : 
^ yet, ere I refume my -proper felf, I 
muft give you one piece of information, 
^hat I am convinced will appear no lefs 
aftonifliing in your fight than it did in 
mine.— It is too true, mydear fifter, tender 
fenfibiltty is utterly exploded amongft pcr- 
fons of fafliion. — Plebeians alone are al- 
lowed to feel ; and I could perceive that 
my breeding was held in the higheft con- 
tempt by the polite circle I was caft in,* 
merely for my betraying fome fymptoms 
of humanity at the ftrong painted fcenes of 
horror that were introduced to my view. 
Nay, fo powerful was the genuine di£tates 
of my uncorrefled nature, that I was fre- 
quently loft to my companions, myfelf, 
and all the world, until I had the mortifi- 
cation of being awakened from the pleafing 
delufion by burfts of laughter, frivolous 
chat, or undue admiration of the quick 
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darting eye, or agreeal^Ic voice of the pei^* 
former : r- and not as I had flattered my- 
felf by ufefui obfervations, or judicious 
reflexions upon the juflice he was doing 
the author's meaning, or the operations of 
a no lefs well-regulated than well-difiem* 
l>led paflfion. 

It was well for tnc that my heart was 
iiot equally expofed to view with my too 
rcfraflory eyes ;— I had been undone for a 
fine lady, maugre all my efforts : — for I 
know not why k was \ but a pleaiing kind 
of melancholy prevailed over even vanity 
itfelf, and involuntarily led me to draw a 
parallel between human tranfafiions^ and 
the iidlion that then engaged my atten- 
tion. — O life ! what art thou (whiipered 
a mental fomething I was till that time 
utterly unacquainted with) but one con- 
tinued/ucceffion of falfe reprefentations : ^ 
we fweat, and fret, and labour, to fupport 
fome character that ftrikes our fancy, or 
with or contrary to our natura] bent — na. 

matter 
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matter which, provided we can hobble on 
, without the public ear being too palpably 
grated by our noify prompter. — But 
enough of fuch fentiments. — It is your 
converfation, and papa's inftruSive lec- 
tures, that thus difqualify me for the life 
I love. — I will immediately unlearn all 
that you and that good gentleman have/ 
taught ; and, with an airy head and cal- 
lous heart, take the lead at each belle af- 
fembly.— But it is a vain attempt.— I have 
wrote myfelf into the horrors, fpleen, &c. 
&c. and cannot ihake them oiF. — I will 
therefore wifh you a foft repofe, and no 
lefs pleafant dreams than I hope to expe- 
rience. 

That ever a red-coat fhould be capable 
of making fuch havock and devaftation in' 
a woman's heart ! 



Vol. I, C LtT- 
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LETTER III. 
Colonel DiNGLBY to Mr. Brooksbakk. 

I Have news for you, Ned, that will 
greatly ftirprizc you ; and procure you 
a laugh, though at your friend's expence, 
I acknowledge the juftice of your mirth i 
I anticipate your raillery ; and, notwifh- 
ftanding the aukward figure I am fenfible 
» man makes when he betrays his owa 
infirmities, I will for once be beforehand 
with a bufy tattling world, and inform 
you — of what it would be impoffible to 
concea). 

I hope you will, however, believe that 
it was no common means that could fub- 
due my boafted indifFerence.— No, I have 
a tboufand times convinced you that I was 

proof 
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prcx>f againft the bla^e of beauty, the glare 
of witj and the moft ftriking graces of per^ 
fonal accompliihments. — lt was, indeed, ai 
charm fuptrior to all tbefe that infenfibly 
fpread its infioence over my heart ; nor had 
I the leaff intimation of the buiinefs, until 
it was perfectly accompliihed. 

Oh ! Why Will that Jovefy fex hbour 
to render thdmfetves Ufnamiable ? — Why 
the ftadied ftep, the artful fmile, the fu- 
perflaity of ornaments ? when they only 
undo the rtJoft finiihed work of nature, 
and fubftitute a blemifh for perfection. 

Sonte hfotirs kifare, and the appearanref 
6f Garriek irt the chara<Ster of kichard, 
induced me to engage a folitary place in' 
(he fide-box, that I might indulge myfelf, 
free from all that impertinent interruption 
a party is too liable to produce. 

As my ftrvant had received due order§ 
for his coildaA> I drank my coffee ^Mbp 
C 2 ^t^^X* 
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great deliberation, and only feached the 
houfe a few minutes before the perform- 
ance began. 

On entering the box, I was a little dif- 
concerted to find that my indolence had 
occafioned my fervant's mixing with an 
elegant fet of company, whofe converfa- 
tion would have been highly grateful to 
me ; amongft the number of which was 
Mrs. Hutchens, and a young lady, whofe 
face I was well convinced had never be- 
fore made a public appearance. 

From a piece of good breeding, that did 
violence to my inclination, I would have 
declined taking the place my fervant had 
provided ; it was in the front row ; — and 
there were fcveral ladies to demand their 
preference : — but by a then pleafing ob- 
ftinacy, the dear creatures are too apt to 
affe6l on many unpleafing occafions, I 
found myfelf compelled to accept it; and 
in the fame inftant was fenfible of the 

hap- 
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happlnefs it procured me, by placing me 
flcxt the lovely ftranger. 

Never d'li I behold fo intelligent a 
countenance; her eyes, her mouth, her 
every feature, conveyed .— but I will not 
attempt to delcribe the innocence, the be- 
nevolences that evidently appeared in her 
whole compofition. — You muft fee her, 
and judge for yourfelf. — However, as 
there is danger in the encounter, I will 
not baftily expofe you to it. 

I was no lefs afloniihed at the polite 
cafe with which my fair companion re- 
ceived my firft compliment, than firuck 
by her perfon, and as we foon entered into 
general chat, I had an opportunity of re- 
marking, that her obfervations had the 
beauty of propriety and originality; her 
queftions the force of judgment, and her 
language the utmoft refinement. 

C 7 What 
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What h^vc courts or courtiers to boaft^ 
when a remote village (for fuch was the 
pUce of this lady's nativity and education) 
can afford fo compleat a character. 

My acquaintance with the aunt was 
undoubtedly a pas pour tout with the 
blooming niece, whofe amiable unreferve, 
^rtlefs vivacity, and modeft confidence, 
chanr.ed and entertained me beyond what 
I am able to cicprefs. 

With what d'.light did I obferve the 
genuine operation of that variety of paf- 
fions the performance naturally excited 
in her breaft, unwarped by prejudice, and 
uncontaminated by afFedlation. 

Now her lovely bofom was agitated 
with horror ; and now her tenderncfs was 
evinced by a falling tear — now difguft was 
^lone predominant — and now aftonifli- 
pient, for a moment, held even feeling in 

fufpencc: 
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fufpence : — the villainies, the artifices 
of Richard, occafioned many beautiful 
changes in her afpe<^. — Lady Anne's 
weaknefs and credulity had her higheft 
difapprobation. — She even condemned the 
author for drawing fo unnatural a charac- 
ter ; and humoroufly infifled upon it, 
** that no age could have furnifhed him 
'* with an original !"— But when that 
pathetic fcene was exhibittd, where the 
wretched queen is torn from her helplefs, 
her beloved children ; the foft forrow of 
her heart became irreftrainable : in ftiort, — 
Ihe in that inftant compleated her con- 
queft; and your friend yielded himfelf a 
willing captive. 

You will, perhaps, conclude that I 
mean to improve my acquaintance with 
this paragon : — you are a fly fellow, and 
feldom miftaken in your conjectures, — 
Yes, I acknowledge I am all impatience 
to recommend myfelf to her favour 5 for 
fuch lovclinefs will bcbefct, wherefoeverit 
C 4 ?^^\k^^\^\ 
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appears ; and too probably, Ned, the leaft 
dtlay might throw me for ever at a dif- 
tance, whilft fome happier confident be"- 
ing bore away the prize. 

It is a queer fort of an affair thought 
to have one's head and heart thus turned 
topfy turvy.— I that was wont with Bene- 
di(S to behold one lady fair— yet find my- 
felf well, &c. &c.-i- that could find charms 
in retirement and fclf-contemplation — to 
be fo miferably reduced to the whiners* 
clafs, as not to be capable of one idea, ab- 
itradied from the beloved objecS^ that has 
fo lately pofTefFed my t^dereft fentiments. 

Farewell, honefl Ned ! I unbefpeak not 
your gay condojance ; be what you pleafe, 
fay what you pleafe; our long accuflomed 
frier^dfhip is your fanflion j and my una- 
bated efteem, a never-failing fecurity a- 
gainft every fpecies of difpleafure. 

LET. 



Miss PITTBOROUGH. 25 

LETTER IV. 
Mifs Nancy Pittborough to Mifs 

PiTTBOROUGH. 

IWi(h, my dear filler, that like the tra- 
velled pidgeon, you may not foon re- 
pent quitting your peaceful happy home : 
dangers, difafters, innumerable await you ; 
and many fchool-boys, perhaps, already 
fufpend a fatal fling to wound, at leaft, 
your repofe. 

With what unfpeakable rapture (hall I 
receive you once more into our innocent 
retreat, if you fhould be fo fortunate as to 
efcape the evils that threaten you. 

That ever vivacity fhould render any 
one unamiable : — but yours, like the 
beauty of a lofe, is not without the hidden 
thorn. 
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Your firft letter is a too juft emblem of 
your heart, warm, inconftant, vain.— How 
do you negleft the purpofc of your being, 
and abufe one of the beft of underftand- 
ings ! and with endowments that would 
enable you to fliine, on every benevolent, 
every rational occafion, aim at no higher 
excellence, than the taudry tnq[]i thkt 
fafhion can beftow* 

You, my dear, arc an inconteftiblc in- 
ftance that vanity is far from being the 
produft of any particular foil : had you 
been bred in the gay nvetropolis from your 
earlieft infancy, yuu could not have been 
a more finifhed coquet j nor would your 
fimple misjudging heart have felt a Wrong- 
er flutter at a beau. 

And fhall it be faid that my fifter, 
whofc education has been moft unexcep- 
tionably delicate and prudent — who has 
not only received the clearelt definitioh of 
propriety and decorum, but has been care- 
fully 
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fully inftrufied in every religious duty : — 
ihall it be faid, that (he, taken by the eye 
and the ear, fancy, idle degenerate fancy, 
lier fupreme judge and monitor — fuffered 
her incljnations to be endaved by the 
empty charms of the martial ftrut, and 
martial habiliments ! 

I (hall never forgive myfelf for promot- 
ing this journey, if an improper connexion 
£bould be the confequcnce : but it has 
ever been my weaknefs to give you, at all 
times, and upon all occafions, the pre* 
ference. I, in many degrees your fupe-» 
rior, in the article of gravity at leafl, 
fliould have been in no danger from fuch 
an excurilon ; as I jQiould have played a 
timorous, cautious, and confequently furc 
card : for I am convinced there are more 
young women undone by felf-confidence 
and credulity, than by any real propenfity 
lo error. 

Excufe 
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Excufe me, but this is not the only 
circumftance I lament : — and can you, 
who have ever piqued yourfelf upon your 
fpirit and refolution, tamely fubmit to be 
faftiion-lcd ; even beyond what is con- 
fiitcnt either with decency, or your own 
private tafte ? Is it not a fevere refledion 
upon your boafted firmnefs, to want cou- 
rage to go hand in hand with propriety ? 
at the fame time that your attempt to ex^ 
culpate yourfelf, by charging the whole 
blame upon the fafliion- mongers (as you 
gayly ftile the original inventors), juftly 
expofes you to the imputation of mean- 
nefs. They indeed fpread the fnare; but 
they cannot force or furprife you into it ; 
as they have no power over your judge- 
ment, or inclination. They cannot render 
folly other than folly; and though the ge- 
<ier;il practice may familiarize it, in fome 
degree, and leffcn what is prepoftcrous^ 
its unfuitablenefs and pernicious tendency 
will ever remain. 

Your 
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Your perfon, whatever eftimstion you 
may fet upon it, will, I fear, prove your 
greateft misfortune : — it is impofEble to 
behold it with indifference : — the bloom 
of health and peace that glows upon your 
cheek— the agreeable vivacity that fparkles 
in your eye — with the arch fmile, occa- 
fioned by a rather becoming dimple, that 
plays about your not ill-fhaped mouth, 
muft procure your vanity a perpetual feaft. 
But, my dear filler, fit loofe I befeech you 
to every flattering infinuation.— It is in- 
nocence and good humour that enlightens 
your countenance ; deprive yourfelf of 
them, and even your plain-faced fifter may 
pretend to vie with you. However weak 
the confeffion, I myfelf have frequently 
been delighted to trace the gaiety of your 
heart in every fpeaking feature; and when 
I thought it my duty to chide you for 
fome little impropriety in your fentiments, 
or expreflTions, thofe lines of Mr. Pope 
have ofiicioufly fuggefted themfelves ; 

If, 
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If to her (hare ibme female errors fall. 
Look on her face> and you'll forget them all 

liotwithftanding they have been fo vilel; 
proflituted, at a vicious fhrine. But, tti] 
dear, though, in the over flo\^ingd of m] 
affcftion, I could thus excufe follies tha 

1 confidercd as having no other foore< 
than youth, and a chearful unrefti'ainei 
imagination, I ihould not have the leai 
charity for praftical error ; — but I ha^ 
hope that, like the coward, your bij 
ivords proceeded merely from confcioa 
fecurity. 

Urtder the paternal roof, and at a happ 
diftance from the men, how have yoi 
bluftered : — you was for leading all i\ 
chains} and, like Cwigf eve's Melamont 
making lovers when you plcafed, lettin; 
fherp live as long as you pleafed ; an 
when you was fo weary of them as ti 
Aifier them to die, in order to pleafe your 
felf, making more. But remember, mai 
h not a creature to |)e played with, mee: 

an 
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arnd harmlefs though he may appear : can 
the Iamb efcape the lion's paw unhurt? — 
their natures are callous, impatient of 
controu!, emerprifing, revengeful: — they 
have defign in every aftion, their expref- 
fions are the refult of premeditation i and 
all connexion with them is as dangerous 
as the eye of the bafili<k« 

Admiration is a tribute we involuntarily 
pay to beauty : — gratitude is a noble fen- 
ttment ; but as it is ever attended with a 
fenfe of obligation, is fometimes painful:—- 
but cfteem is a lively, yet deliberate, ap- 
probation ; has its foundation in good 
opinion, is increafed by obfervation, and 
confirnoed by every newly difcovered per- 
fedion ; it is the only fenfation we mortals 
are capable of feeling juftly, as it is free 
from all the prejudice and violence of 
paffion, the heat of ambition, the narrow 
hopes and fears of felf-love, and the 
fordid anxiety of felf-intereft. Be it 
your bufinefs, your glory, to cultivate 
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friendfhip upon this bafis only, as it Is 
the only one that can promife perma- 
nence ; for the attachment of a day, give 
it what name you pleafe, is neither more 
nor lefs than idle caprice. 

You are now juft entering into Kfej^ 
and have it as yet in your power to efta- 
blijQi that kind of reputation that appears 
moft eligible in your fight ; but it is a 
work that muft be ever cfFefting, from the 
impof&bility of its ever being wholly ac- 
complifhed ; one negle£^, one drowfy in- 
terval, may unravel the labour of years ; 
and though, like Syfiphus, you may by in- 
defatigable induftry get the ftone once to 
the top, yet will it roll back with the ut- 
moft impetuofity, unlefs you are perpetu- 
ally upon your guard. 

I tremble for your future fate; your 
open, unreferved, volatile difpofition, will 
expofe you to a thoufand inconveniences 
from both fexes ; thofe who are praftifed 

in 
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in deceit, will be apt to confider even the 
amiable dilates of your heart as prqceed'o 
ing from the fame unworthy fource; and 
the quicknefs of your fenfibility by ex- 
citing warm attachments and warm re- 
fentments, will be ever producing you 
unavailing repentance and mordficatiotf . 

Can you, for the fake of our paft 
firiendfliip, have patience to read this long 
le^re, that has no other end in view 
tfian your happinefs and advantage ? And^ 
with all humility, would caution you at 
this critical junAure (as your good ge« 
nius) to beware. 



Vol- 1. D LET- 
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LETTER V, 

Mif$ PXTTBOROUGH to Mi& NANcy? 
PiTTBOROUGH. 

BLESS me ! what a frightful ji&un 
have ypu drawfi of the dc^r worid^ 
and dearer worldlings. How prettUy- w% 
can prattle about we ki^qiif not \^t>. 
mere bugbears of the intagination :, that 
envy, hatred, and malice^ tbo(e charac- 
teriftics of ancient virginity, fliould ever 
find a place in your heart. ** The men 
callous, impatient, enterprizing, revenge- 
ful :'* — I muftlaugh in your honeft face. 
Why, I tell you, they are the fofteft* 
fimpering, frifking dears, that ever nature 
produced : fo tame, that you meet them 
carried about in their leathern conveni- 
ences, with powdered heads, folitaired 
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bofonis, and hands 6f a fimilar complexion 
with the drif en fxmw, gently crofled, Aip- 
porting their hats, in the mnft dove-like 
pofition. What a fweet effeminate fitua- 
tiont cooped up accofdidg to their old 
grandmdther's majtims for Ibng^vity to 
prefefTC their beads add feet from At in- 
dementy of the weatheh 

The colonel cadis it ridicidoudi a dis- 
grace to the ndafculine charader; ^ but I 
fay no : it is for the emolument of the 
Women^ i{s it pitvents all that terror and 
apprebenfion we country girls efpecially, 
weit wont to fe^l at the fight of a male 
mortal: but furely, I add upon thefe oc- 
cafions, tidies muft be greatly changed, or 
my mama would never have cautioned me 
to be fo much upon ihj guards with re- 
fp6d to fiich a fpecies. 

The colonel lives with us, I think; ap- 
pears perfedly at my devotion ', and, (hall 
I confcfs ity in fpite of all your wife^ (bV>^ 
Da a.^- 
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admonidons, I am half tempted to cuf 
flourifli or too, only to put hi» profeffioa 
to the teft. 

Da iiof loofe fo gOLVt ii^fi the occa 
fion ; I wiH neither piay the foo^- nor th' 
mad-woman :— but who can refift the na 
tural curiofity of finding out a nian's heart 
in common cafes, I grant you, impoffibl 
lities are no eligible attempt; but hen 
you muft excuifi me, indeed you muft.-^ 

But how can you ^ Why there zpin. 
How often muft I repeat, that it is not if 
the nature of things to^be able to judge ol 
inclinations we have never felt : -^ fo ac 
more of tfaat,^ my good= fage fifter. 

The colonel is the youngeft of geiieni 
Dingley's fons ; he k poflefled of a fine 
fortune beftowed upon him when a boy, b]f 
a diftant relation, whofe njiihefake he hap' 
pened to be.— His age is a very pretty fui^ 
able age for a dam&lof eighteen, as I appre^ 

bend 
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kend bim to be upon die verge of five or 
fix and twenty^ Shall I give you bi9 
piAiire, without the leaft extenuation^ or 
fining down attgbt in maUce. — I have won 
oonfidered him fufiiciently ; but take him 
piece-mealt and judge for yourfelf. 

He is a good fize, neither too tall, too 
fliort, too htj or too lean ; — his com* 
fdexion Jorid -^his eyes penetrating -f^his 
mouth pleafing, ahd his teeth but one de- 
gree inferior to your own.: add to which, 
an infinuating manner, a manly addrefs, 
a well cadenced voice, and a happy flow 
of exprefioni and you haye the wholp 
mortal at once compleat 

You will, perhaps, condude from 'the 
particulars I have nowprefented you with, 
that I have not been over-fparing in my 
obfervations : — but take my advice, 
Nancy, never give your opinion of tU 
k6t% without being acquainted with the 
swk. 

.D 3 :Be 
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Be it known to you then, that as he i 
txzStiy ope pf your beauties, neither 
prawcwfir, nor a petite maitre, from 
fympathy of fentiment (tt^ough not ver 
common with ms, as you in general poflei 
the queereft fet of thoughts imaginable) 
have been induced to beftow no inconfi 
derable {hare of attention upon this gon 
tleman ; — that is, I have regarded hm 
as an objed perfedly calculated to pleai 
the tafte of one I have the higheft affee 
tfon for ; and in ihort — but, perhaps, 
am not quite fo clear upon the fubje£t a 
you could wifh ; and rather puzzle thai 
explain my meaning : we will, therefore 
take the man up where we fet bin 
down. 

You by this time conceive yourfelf U 
be a pretty good judge of his compofition 
—read the paragraph relative to him 6nc( 
again— you have— and find no defefis, m 
exceptions. —Why, child ! I have not yei 
mentioned his mind^ and there, and there 

only. 
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only, I will require you to allow him de- 
/cAive. 

But his faults are of fuch a nature, that 
I know not how to communicate them.-^ 
He has, he has, upon my honour it is fa 
fimple, that if I was not apprehenfive of 
deceiving you into too good an opinion of 
him, I would never mention it : — but he 
has fuch far-fetched notions of delicacy, 
decorum, and fuch-like ftufF, that, accord- 
ing to his account of it, a fifter or wife of 
his would have but an ill time of it, if in 
all their words and a£lions they were nor 
as arrant prudes as a certain relation of 
mine down in Gloucefterlbire. 

I have heard him fay, in mixed com- 
panies, afiuming at the fame time a mod: 
confequential air, that a woman ought 
not to be furprized, if fhe fufFers her con- 
du£l to be light, at being held in light 
eftimation j we can only judge from ap- 
pearances ; and when indifcretion and le- 
D 4 n\vj 
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vity glaris m the cotidud, it is uncom* 
monly charitable to conclude, that thf 
heart has no ihare in them : — that no- 
thing fixes or deftroys the reputation of 
our fex fo much as a judicious, or inju* 
dicious choice of our companions ; what is 
a voluntary aft, befpeaks our natural 
fentiments , and if we can faffer ourfelves 
to be amufed with idle^ giddy, and tot 
frequently licentious chat, we fl^all find 
it difficult to perfuade our graver friendsf 
that our taftes and judgments are in reality 
much more refined ; but that we cannot 
help playii^g the fool now ^ind then. . 

He further fays (I almoft bate the formal 
odd creature) that women ought to be 
perpetually upon their guard, npt only 
with refped to their condud, but their 
very looks ; we are often moft obferved 
when we are leafl fenfible of it ; he has 
known ladies fink into contempt with their 
greatefl admirers, by only an approving 
Ip^rkle of the eye, at either an improper 

fong. 
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foog, a well-drawii» though unworthy, 
charaAer in a play, or the accidental ap- 
pcoacb of a notorious, though handfome, 
rake ; «- there is no reconciling concra- 
di^ons ; ^ it is dangerous to refine too 
much : -^ and if we cannot find aught to 
approve. We have nothing for it« but ab« 
folately to diiapprove ; we lofe ourfelyes 
when w^ fuiFer real good, and what ap- 
pears barely fufpicious, to balance one 
fDoment : — but I am fick of fuch odious 
auitiquated notions. — How came I to 
have the patience to give you fuch a cata« 
Ipgue? 

• I do fuppofe all tbefe wife fentimentf 
are dropped for my benefit, in order to de- 
coy me jato a little nafty, narrow track, 
called prudence, where are innumerable 
brambles and thiilles from its being fo 
generally unfrequented. — No, if I live t 
will trip another way ; and if he bears me 
jail that good- will I have reafqn to fufpe^, 
kifi wifdom Iball botble, amble, or 

make 
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make a trip of it, if he is able ; but pofi- 
tively he fhall come after me. — I would 
beckon— he would run ; and fo, my dear« 
it would be ten to one, but if, as your ex- 
perienced ones fay, there is a precipice at 
the extremity of this flowery path, but hi» 
honour might tip over in catching at 
your friend — whilft fhe, by an agile and 
\inexpe£ted turn, avoided both him and 
the declivity. 

And would you be fo ungenerous as to 
•let him dafh himfelf to pieces?— How 
could I help it, you know — if he was fo 
weak as to fuffer love to put out the eyes 
of circumfpeiStion, what fhould I have to 
anfwer for ? — If I lead, is it of neceffity 
he fhould follow ? There is a proverb, 
indeed, for thofe who are driven ; but no- 
4:hing upon earth can excufe a voluntary 
.purfuit. 

But charity, humanity — ftupid ! Who 
^nows any thing of them in this polite 

age? 
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;ige ? -* His perfon, indeed, might excite 
one's compaffion, becaufe it happens to bo 
a very decent bero-like perfoo; — and ono 
might be unwilling to lofe it, for fear one 
Should not be able to meet with fuch an- 
other : — thus you fee felf-love is a moft 
excellent priiicrple: — and I think, upon 
refledion, inftead of the method I pro- 
pofed, I wrH have a cord to draw him on 
occafionally ; fhould he make the lead re- 
fiftance, it is but throwing it from one ; 
but other wife,^ if he capered on like the 
fore-horfe of a team, tolling his heaJ,:an() 
difregarding his fteps, it would be kind to 
convince him of his folly, by letting him 
down fome little way, at lead, and then 
faluting with — I hope, fir, you will find 
jthia ^ Mf<:ful leflbn. 

But I am certainly infatuated to be thus 
furnifbing an enemy with weapons againft 
myfelf y I will, therefore, intreat you to 
believe, that even the gidJieft heart is ca- 
pable of one fteady fentiment i or that 
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^ine is an exception to the general rule; 
for fincerely I love you with undiminifhed 
afFe£lion, notwithftanding all my flights 
and fancies. 



LETTER VI. 
From the fame, to the £une., 

OH ! here wc have him again : ttie 
colonel 18 at brealkfaft with us^ mjr 
dear :— he cats but little^ looks vp, down, 
around, with an uncommon vacuity of 
afpe£t. — Hands me my tea — p(ha, fac^w 
the cup and faucer chatters 1 I fancy, ftot. 
withftanding all his pretenfions to ib- 
briety, he was laft night engaged in fonxe 
irregularity. 

You'll pardon me, fir, the pofti— How 
filly, how foft, how pleafing his counte« 
nance \ on my word I fufpeA he is hatchip- 

in£ 
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ing fome important matter— a love decla^ 
ration perhaps— but I am prepared; —nor 
ihall he ever difcover my real fentiments 
of him. Racky torture, twift, turn, I ihall 
be proof againft all his wiles : — for to give 
up one's fentiments, is to give up oae*s 
power; and,- as you quoted Mrs.Melamont 
upon me on a former occafion, I will telt 
you that I think, in her words, that when 
one has^ parted with one's power -^one kh- 
fiantly becomes old and ugly^ 

But after all, my dear, is not hope and 
fear, judicioufly varied, the richeft food 
for a loyer ? a little cold water now and 
then to dilute the one ^ the cordial of a 
few kind words to mitigate the ot^er, 
would have both a h^py and ufeful ef- 

What an agreeable employment — to 
fuit the fubfiftence to the appetite— to ob- 
ferve the beginnings, unfoldings, and ma* 
turings of each feparate paffion — to fee 
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diem now exi>and, and now recoil, icconf- 
ing lo the encouragement they received. 

But how is this ? — I am done with 
this formidable, this hewitching looking 
fellow } and he does fo intreat and intreat 
me to liften to a few foft things^ that for 
his fake, for curiofity's fake, for vanity's 
fake, and, if I was weak enough CO add^ 
for love's fake, I fear I fltould not do my- 
feif injuftice ; I am above half intlihed tb 
oblige him. 



Eleven o'clock p. m. 
Well, all is over ; and we are the lovet 
and the doves, and all that : -^ what, he 
knelt, he fwore, he adored ! upon my ho<* 
nour you are miftaken. 

He only told you, in plain terms, I 
loved ! Well, fimplicity is ever a mark « 
fincerity. 

Real 
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Rcalify Nancy, you make one look 
very foolifli : — what then would the maa 
b^ at i I'll tell you— he Taid that of all the 
women he had ever met with^ I was the 
inoft agreeable to him. 

So cold I aye, (o chilling cd^d: — that my 
perfon, fine though he acknowledged it» 
had but in a imall degree contributed i9 
CBgage his attachment. Don't you admire 
his fagacity in attaching bimfelf to what 
he will never be able to comprehend or 
obtain the leafi acquaintance with : but 
the beauty of all is, that this infide of 
mine, notwitbftanding the charms be i*^ 
pkafed to impute to it, b?o it9 imperfec- 
tions : — my vivacity (that is the rank 
weed that muft be eradicated) — what an 
zmsLting circumftance ! — ^ both delights 
and torments him: pray obferve, it is a^ 
4aageroii8 weapon in inexperienced hands* 

I thank him for that ; not quite fa» 
inexperienced as he may imagine ^ ol^ 

which. 
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wbich I poffibty hereafter may favour him 
with a i^roof. 

That many w6uld put a conftniSioil 
upon it (a weighty argument^ indeed^ and 
urged with judgment) that my innocence 
(the fttgar-ptumb) could hstve no concep- 
tion of ; and that If I would pardon him, 
(the wretch) he would prefumc to tell me, 
it had already been more than once moft 
▼ilely mifconftrued. 

Wicked infinuation-^ malicious a£lion ! 
was the daring monfter of his own hope- 
ful fpecies, he furely made him eat hi 
words ; but I fiiall forbear all enquiry, tf 
avoid obtigatioR. 

That he feared he was paying but i 
court (a gleam of common fenft) cc 
young lady's heart, by fpeaking b 
truths (fufficiently bold, Mr. Colonel 
muft confefs) : but that his opinion of 
mnderftanding was fuch (how irrefifti 
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tl»t he was convinor d he had no difplea- 
fure to apprehend. 

Artful indmatioA ! calctiUted to ie^ 
pHwe one^s juft psfentment of every grace. 

That it would be his pride, his higheft 
iadsfadion, to be (permitted to have aii 
inteceft in chy reputation (a pretty fool 
indeed he would thake of me); and to ht 
indulged with communicating his experi- 
ence in life, with all due deference (an- 
other fweetenerj to my judgment, fot 
my benefit (a prodigious gainer I fiiould 
find Biy^elf without doubt) — that a falfe 
flfipwag mvch iboner taken than retrieved 
(a fecond Solomon) ; and that, in pro- 
portion as I excelled my fcx in perfeSions 
(absolute daub), I fliould find the diffi- 
Cjttlty ia obtaining their charitable confi'* 
deratiod. 

illaw I defpife both him ami them for 
llieir narrow mindednefs. 
VoL;.!. E TVv^l 
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That his fortune and connexions ray 
friends were no ftrangers to. 

A happy circumftance truly ! though, 
by the way, I muft acknowledge a coach«- 
and-fix is no contemptible acquifition. 

And that^ if I would condefcend to ap- 
prove the latter, the former fhouid be left 
entirely to their difpolltion. 

A compliment, to the wifdom of fbme 
folks, goes a great way : -^ but mercy on 
us, how I was terrified at even this diftant 
attempt to enfnare my liberty I and I 
feemed tumbling into the tremendous ftat^ 
of matrimony all at once. 

That my friendilrip (good lack!) w? 
all he at prefent meant to folicit (af 
mirable humility!) except (the rogue 
pop in his faving claufe fo unexpeAe 
upon one) I would vouchfafe to hon 
him with the fplendid diftin£tior 
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public, of being my moft favoured at-> 
tendant. Alias, a fpy upon my every 
adion. 

That I flioiild never find him pfefumirig 
upon indulgence (oh, the fycophant !)— he 
did not want to faften himfelf upon me, but 
to follow me like my fhadow. A moft 
handfome reflefiion of a fine lady : — and 
fo, I think, ended this mufty declaration-^ 
perhaps 1 may not have given it exadly 
in his own worlds ^fome little variation or 
fo, as a foil for my comments ; but, upon 
the whole) it is a flrong likenefs. 

Are not you furfeited to death ? — well 
then might I : — I had nothing for it, but 
to yawn at proper intervals-^to lift up my 
eyes in profound admiration — to pout -* 
but here and there a not ill-founding ex- ' 
preffion ; and the profpeft of the coach- 
and-(ix, already mentioned, infenfibly 
difpelled all difpleafure from my brow.--^ 
I, indeed, have fome reafon to feajr I madoi 
E 2 Wx. 
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but a very aukward figure upon the ocea«^ 
fion^ 

The miftaken colonel, looking upon" 
my filence, and filly confufion (according 
to the old hearty Eiiglifh cui}x)m)^ as a 
mark of confent^ had the temerity to feize 
my hand, kifled it with fuitable ardour^ 
stnd talking himfelf perfie£tly out of breathy 
of joy^ happinefs, tranf^ort: I begaft to 
think I had a fair opportunity of re- 
venging myfelf for all I had fuffered ; -^^ 
Aerefore, aiFeding the utmoft anxiety and 
apprehenfion^— pray, fii*, cried I, take care 
bow you come down, they are really very 
Ugly fieep fteps* 

Madam! returned he, with the wildeft 
ftare i — I was half frightened ^ but had 
fufficient courage to reply, in the fame 
aflumed accent,— I mean, fir, that it was 
a very difficult defcent from the eminence 
to which but a few momentaf ago you was 
exalted s but I congratulate your efcape. 

Ona. 
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O natare I what aeceffity for cafements 
in the heart, when our feature^ are fo ex- 
INfcffive of its operations ? 

Refentment! mortification ! — it is welly 
^nadam, — you have made me very ridicu«> 
Jous. 

BleTs me, itr, fald I, Airing in turn^ 
''what oflFence ? ^ can you be fo ungrateful 
as to be difpleafed at my care for you ? 

How the paflionate creature fwelled. -^ 
But recoUeding that he was an extrava^ 
,gant favourite of my aunt's, and her vr<» 
fitor, I began to apprehend I had carrie4 
matters too far :^and, would you believe 
k, was fo humble as to feek a reconcilia- 
tion. — I hc^, fir, you have fo much of 
the Chriftian difpofition, as to be capable 
of forgiving and forgetting on due folicit- 
ation. *- It was enough — my extended 
hand did the bufinefs — which he half de« 
E 3 vouring. 
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vouring, mumbled fomewhat I neither 
underftood, nor wifhed to underftand ; and 
immediately his. whole features took the 
mod fmirking turn imaginable — • when 
in pops the old lady— and the whole myf- 
tery was at once unravelled. 

Should you have fufpedled that our aunt 
was a plotter i •— No matter for your fuf- 
f>icions, I tell you fhe is an arrant one ^ 
it was all her fcheme — the preachment, 
probably, only a repetition of her very 
expreffions. — She certainly gave him his 
cue — as well as contrived the fete a tete^ 
or my Twain, I am convinced, would have 
. purfued a lefs antiquated plan. 

Encouraged by the apparent good foot« 
ing we were upon, (he was for ofEcioufly 
beftowing my hand in form, as an earned: 
at once of her approbation, and in order 
(o hook me into a pofitive engagement. 

She 
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She advanced —the colonel looked con- 
fident—told no tales.— Don't you tremble 
for your fifter's fate. 

Oh, the facrifice! hide me, hide me, 
I am unequal to the fight. — You foolifh 
girl you, did you imagine I (hould not 
protcft myfelf from fuch horrid violence ? 

But how ? nay, if you are fo very im- 
patient, you muft go uninformed ; my 
pen can never keep pace with your rapid 
imagination. 

You ftruggled, fainted, ran away; — not 
one of the three I do afltire you —I would 
have aflfumed a ftern brow, but that would 
Bot have fuited the old lady ; — a fmile, 
you know, would have been too encou- 
raging for the gentleman : — fo, fteering 
flcilfully between Scylla and Charibdas — 
with ** foftly, foftly, my good madam, I 
*' hate repetitions— let me be given away 
** but once, I befeech you.— I believe the 
£ 4 ^^ c^\wtfX 
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<^ colonel is too well-hrcsl to (day th9 
^^ encroacber, and too well fatisfied with 
^^ the favqurable acknowledgments I i»ave. 
^^ already qnade, to complain. "—I came off 
with flying colours^ 

Our auot gave me ati ^^^dylng twinU'e 
of her eye (for glance you c^nild i\6t call 
it) : my admirer, indeed, raifed his with 
melancholy del ibe ration -r-itghed*^ as if he 
bad faid— there is no remedy !— cruel and 
provoking though thou art •^ I nruft ftill 
love on ; but as this half- rebellious beha- 
viour was unperceived by the good lady-? 
the affair ended with theiitmoft appearaace n 
of general fatisfa<Skion. 

But I muft 6bferve, that my aunt'9 
over-fight was rather owing to accident 
than any defe<^ in her penetration;^ 
for that vile cough (ht has for fo long 
been fubje£i to, happened to feize her at 
the very jun(^ure I could have wiflied ; -^ 
i^d continuing until the colonel was in 

the 
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|he utmoft Hdrmony of fpirits, from 
merely the fiHy incident of hitting bis 
htkA agaiiift mine, by his officioufnefs 
in reachifig the gaily- pot we are wont 
to Ikare recourfe to upon fuch occafions, 
it was itnpoffible fhc ihauld fufped he 
}iad felt the fmalleft difcontent. Now I 
recollect myfelf, on my word I believe he 
^Imoft kifled me — head did I fay — how 
could I make fo egregious a miftake — it 
was his face that came bounce againft 
mine ; and an admirable hard one it is ! 

But not a fyllable of all this to papa:-* 

^ he is too confideratc, and too wife, even 

^ to defire to fee the nonfenfe that pafles 

between a couple of filly girls: — thiit's ai 

good papa ; whilil you forbear to feek, 

your dutiful daughter will never hide. 

After all, is it not wrong-judged in 
your elderly folks, to reduce their poor 
i:hildren to ftratagem, in innocent cafes— 

as 
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s^8 it only teaches them tricks they would 
never otberwife have thought of; and 
early qualifies them for that very worft 
of employments — intrigue. — How in- 
cxcufeable fhould we be, were we capa- 
ble of abufmg fuch indulgence as we ex* 
perience. 



LET- 
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LETTER Vir. 
Colonel DiNGLEY to Mr. Brooksbank. 

YOUR friendly impatience to be in- 
formed of my fuccefs in my amour 
{hall be gratified. O Ned ! I blufh to 
acknowledge it, but this feeming inno- 
cent, this child of nature, proves a very 
tartar. 

I cannot give you an indea of the fcurvy 
treatment I am obliged to fubmit to— but 
I muft make a virtue of neceffity ; for [ 
find it would cod me dearer to relinquifli 
her, than to fufFer myfelf, loaded as I aai 
with chains, to grace her triumph, 

« 

Wherefoever Ihe appears, (he com- 
mands admiration : her perfon is irrefiili- 

blc; 
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ble; whilft modefty, candour, humanity^ 
and fweetnefs, evidently fliine forth in 
every adion : but, confcious of her owa 
power, and naturally inclined to play the 
giddy humoHrift, though ihe communi- 
cates delight to every other pcrfon khat 
addreiTes.her, {he cruelly contrives to tor* 
ture me. We have now been acquainted 
a whole month, not a day of which (nor 
without unfpeakable reludance an hour) 
but I have fpect part of it with her. lo 
general converfation,' none can excel her» 
but a teti a tete fhews her to the beft ad^ 
-vantage. 

How have I been charmed with the fen^* 
timents that have flowed from her lips ia 
her ferious refle<Sting moments. 

Once, in particular, (he was fo pcrfeftly 
the woman I could wi(h her, that I was 
^rawn iti to make a fober, unornamented 
^declaration of my tender attachment to 
jber 'y and depending upon the goodnefs of 

her 
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ller underilanding ; and, as it proved, witli- 
equal wifdom upon my own rhetoric, at- 
tettipied to convince her, that the indul- 
gence of the only foible I can difcover in" 
her whole compofition, would be pro^ 
dudive of very unplea£ng confequences. 

She Teemed attentive -*- the flattery was 
was too intoxicating for human nature t<^ 
&ipport. — I prefumcd to take her hand, 
prefled it with afimilar degreeof rapture,that 
glowed in my heart — and, I believe, was 
half frantic in my profeffions of love and 
gratitude— when fuddenly fhe let me dowa 
with fuch precipitation that I verily con- 
cluded I fliould never have recovered my- 
klL I would not again feel what I did 
upon that occafion, from a confcioufnefs 
of the point of ridicule I muft appear in, 
and the difappointment of all my pleafing 
hopes, for a diadem. 

I do fuppofe my vifible mortification 
and chagrin, gave no fmall pleafure to her 

vanity,. 
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vanity ; and whether her good- nature, of 
fly vivacity, vi^as predominant, I will not 
take upon me to determine; but in the 
midft of a thoufand heroic refolutions of 
renouncing fuch vilebondage, never beho)d-> 
ing her more, &c. &c. flie moft invitingly 
extended that very hand I had fo fondly 
doated on, and with an a(Fe£^ation of for- 
row for having offended, that communi-^ 
cated the ut moft joy to my heart, begged 
me to forgive and forget; the folly fhe had 
prafliced. 

What part, Ned, would you have 
afted under fuch trying circumflances ? 
widely different to mine^ I dare believe.— 
My very foul was harmonised— it was no 
time for diilimulation i no time for difcre- 
tion : I threw myfelf, therefore, entirely 
into her power, crying out, *' this is too, 
•' too great condefcenfion ; I am over-paid 
*' for all the mortification you have given 
•• me ; — but do not ufe me the worfe for 
*^ finding me fo devoted to you» that I 

" am 



Miss PITTB0R0U(3H. 6j 

^< am incapable of having any will but 
<< yours." 

Good Mrs. Hutcfaens dropped in at 
this inftant ; I had not only obtained het 
permtffion to pay my addreiTes to her 
charming niece, but (be was pleafed to 
honour me with her higheft approbation. 
She perceived the happinefs that warmed 
my^ heart, in my every feature ; and ima* 
gining (he Ihould ferve us both, by for- 
warding our attachment, would ^ have be^ 
flowed Mifs Pittboroiigh upon me in form, 
with a view, as I apprehend, no lefs to 
demonftrate her good liking of your friend, 
than prevent that volatile lady from look- 
ing any farther for an admirer : but not- 
Withftanding I flattered myfelf I had fome 
little reafon to expedl fuch a mark of her 
efteem would not have been rclu6iantly 
granted, Ihe had the dexterity to evade 
the propofition, to her aunt's entire fatis* 
fadion ; and on my lifting up my eyes, 
by an involuntary impulfe of diCcontent, 

gave 
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gave tne a look tkat tmmedtaee]]r reduce^ 
inc to order. 

Where^ Ne<f, h octr boaftol rupmDri- 
ty ? — where our firmneri ? wben we caM 
fufFer ourfelves to he fo wafitonly pbjred 
Upon : —are we only valiant, like tke worff 
of cowards, where we nc feiifiUc our 
power 13 defpotic/-^dod'&all the woiiia% 
Whofe confideiic^ in our booour has in' 
duced to place her whole happioefe in om" 
hands, alone experience the complicatBd 
ungenerous weight of our perverft indi^ 
tations ? I am refolved not to aA fo ua^ 
worthy a part — my tenderne^, my com-' 
plaifance (if ever I do become a hufband) 
fliall remain in full vigour, in fpite of fiitf 
matrimoDiat privilege, and whatever abaDe- 
ment my love might receive Ccom tiaie and 
long acquaintance — fliould add propor* 
tionable increafe to thofe other fcelipgs. 

And fhould I eveii find o^yfelf deceived 
in the objeA of my choice, and that more 

than 
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*than half her perfeSions were the refuh 
of that nstttral artifice, an endeavour to 
recommend herfelf to the heart of a man 
ihe approved, or, as too frequently is the 
cafe, merely t\^e creation of my heated 
brain, my complaifance fhould reftrain me 
from betraying the ungrateful difcovery, 
my tendernefs call the veil of friendly to- 
leratiofi over ihe common infirmities 6f 
Inisiafiity : — thus convertirtg the lov^ 
into the kindi companion, and confiderat6 
friend, had 1 ntt ah illiberal or illiterate 
mind to deal wi^h^ I fhould reap fuch 
happy confequences from my condu£t, as 
would leave Neither o^ us reafbn to repent 
-our union. 

But if heaveft has referved fo great a 
bleffing for me as this lady's hand, I (hsrll 
have no opportunity of convincing you of 
the fincerity of my prudent refolves, as all 
our life would be a fcene of love. 



Vot.I. F LLT. 
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LETTER VIIL 
From the fame, . to the fame. 

FRESH caufe for uneafinefs from every 
quarter ! Mifs Kitty Hutchens is at 
length returned from her Hampshire ex- 
curfion ; and my miftrefs is again playing 
off her torturing fancies. 

You know Mifs Hutchens was never a 
favourite with me ; her perfon, her mind, 
are equal impediments : and I now fear I 
fhall have lefs reafon than ever to be fond 
of her company. 

There cannot be greater contrafts than 
thefe relations ; the one is a coquet by na- 
ture, the other from playfulnefs and inno- 
cent vivacity. 

Kitty's 



Miss PITTBOROUGH. 67 

Kitty's foul is narrow, fufpicious, re- 
vengeful. — Mifs Pittborough's open, un- 
offending, generous ; {he has no little 
paffions to gratify, from having no fupe- 
rior : — the world and all its inhabitants 
contribute to promote her felicity j there-. 
fore ill-nature or difappointment have 
never fet upon a fingle feature. 

With refpefl: to her own fex, ihe is- 
compaffionate, benevolent, and fincere : — 
is any one deformed in perfon, (he is fure 
of her favour and countenance i — de- 
jeded in mind, or difeafed in body, her 
fympathy is ever theirs ; — is their cha- 
izSter attacked, flie is their infallible 
advocate ; -*- are they diftreifed in their 
circumftances, her purfe and heart is open 
for their relief: — yet, too giddy for re- 
fle<3ion, flie frequently incurs the cenfurc 
of the malevolent ; — too honeft for de- 
ceit, (he becomes an eafy dupe to the de- 
ceiver; — and naturally fond of every fpe- 
cies of raillery, where the objedl is judi- 
F 2 fe.^\>\^^ 
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fiable, fhe gives continual offence to the 
vain and afiefted, wlvo retain a malicious 
impreffion of that feverity that has wound- 
ed without amending th^m, and hat long 
fince been forgotten, with the oceafion^ 
by the agreeable raillier. 

I will not difplay the oppofite ificUna-» 
tions of her unamiable coufin ; (he is at 
prefent fufficientty mortified to fecure her 
from my fatire ; burfting with envy at that- 
fuperiority that her felf-approbation zni 
vanity would, but cannot, fecure her from 
being fenfible of, file induftrioufly labours 
to improve every little giddy opportunity 
of condemning and ridiculing her lovely 
vifitant ; but the attempt is fe evidently 
incited by the Worfi: of paffions, that it 
ever fails of fuccefe, and only incrcafes 
her own difTatisfadion and torture. 

I muft acknowledge that there is one 
part of Mifs Pittborough*s condud that 
lies too opcji to Mifs Kitty's ill-natured' 

attacks,' 
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attacks, and occafions me unfpeakable ah- 
cafiiwfs.— I will not conceal it flroiiijou-^ 
one blemiih, anfidngft fe thany perfediofis, 
Might not to be wondered at; notWitHi- 
ftanding it is of fuch a nature as to caft 
an appearance of impropriety upon a£ltonS 
that are in themfelves both unexceptiona- 
ble and innocent. 

Lively to excefs, aiid perfcAly unde- 
(igttingf, (be fufers herfelf to be amuibd 
with eke converfation of fuch beings, as 
from their infignificance, or felf-confe- 
quence, are highly contemptible • — a fu^ 
peranfittated beau, a military coxcomb, a 
fribble of whatever denomination, or a 
bard-fflouthed ftudent, are fure to obtain 
a diftin£iion and attention with her ; that, 
however flattering to them, is by no means 
a credit to her fine underftanding. 

The gouty Sir Matthew Sanxfey is at 

prefent her reigning favourite : — he ogles 

her-, with indefatigable indufiry, through 

F 3 his 
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his frefh-wiped fpe£):acles, gives her every 
advantage at cards, is eternally of her 
opinion; and, could he but throw afide 
hts crutches, I dare believe would become 
my competitor for her hand at theenfuing 
ridotto. 

She appears delighted with his parade 
and afliduity : — fmiles upon him with the 
utmoft complacence — fuffers him to prefs 
her hand, with antiquated gallantry, each 
time he prefents her the cards ; — and, in 
(hort, it is but feldom that I can obtain a 
fingle glance. I am not fo abfurd as to be 
dilTatisfied with her behaviour from con-^ 
ceiving fhe has any meaning in it ; but as 
it deprives me of the pleafure I was ac- 
cuftomed to enjoy, of entertaining her 
without the interruption of an imperti'- 
nent, I own it fets very uneafy upon me: 
add to which, it lays me under the difa- 
grecaUe neceflity of paying fome civil at- 
tention to the equally negleded Kitty: 
it has been my misfortune, ever fince I 

was 
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v^3 acquainted with that lady, to be fa- 
youred with no inconfiderable (hare of her 
approbation, when the fmarteft beau ihe 
can pick up ; otherwife I am totally neg- 
ItSted and difregarded.— I have heard her 
declare ^^ How much fhe hates fuch un- 
^' natural mixtures as gravity and youth-— 
** a philofopher and I0bldier, what con« 
•* traditions ? — and with fuch a fct of 
*^ features too, as utterly difcountenance 
** the abfurdity." — This may ferve as a 
fpecimen of her happy talent for raillery— 
her expreffions are, indeed, common place 
—her obfervations trite and defpicable. 

Mrs. Hutcfaens has been fomewhat in- 
difpofed for thefe few days pad ; fo that 
we have feen but little company, except 
the gouty baronet. Mifs Pittborough 
zSc&s a referve that gives me no fmall 
pain— is lefs flighty than ufual.— I in vain 
watch for a fingle look ; fhe beftows not 
one upon me -, and as for a moment's con* 
F 4 verfation 
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verl^tion— it b to tbe lafl; 4egi:€e impr^U 

Whi^ will be tl^ confequence of this 
change I know not ; — but I greatly ap« 
preh^d fame new ^rtuce. I wifh Mrs. 
HiAtchent wo^4 favour me with a little 
pxivat^ chat, R^'^P^ ^ might be abU to 
^ircQver: t- but, no, fhe would xieycr for- 
give any indire^ meafures to obtaia a 
knowled^ of hei: inteAtions : -^ fhe has 
not a common mind — aad muft not be 
trea;ted with roughnefs, indelicacy, or ar« 
tifice. —Your advice would be very falu- 
tary :— pity the perplexity of your friend; 
but \ charge you not to attempt ridiculing 
it— the wound is too green to bear a probi^ 
— if ever it can be healed by the methods. 
I have reafon to think you would pre-* 
fcribe, it muft be a work of time.— MjjT. 
good wiihes attend you : — you ib<all bf ac 
from me again very foon» 



LET- 
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LETTER IX. 

Mils HUTCHENS to Mifs BiNFIELD. 

AGreeable to your injundion, I am 
now kt down to give you a defcrtp- 
tion of this country coufin ; for whofc 
fake my over-complaifant mother has 
drawn me to town, before you could coir* 
veniently accompany me. I know not 
what to fay concerning her : ihe fancies- 
herfclf a compleat beauty : — but in my 
opinion has hardly the lead pretenfions to 
even the agreeable. 

Her cheeks are mod dazzlingly red ; -^ 
her eyes fpirited, yet heavy and ill-colour* 
ed ; — her hair (untaught to comply with 
Pidgeon's difcipline) rudely exuberant; — 
her mouth, playing in a thoufand fuper- 
fluous fmiles, befpeaks the felf-fatisfa<Slion 
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of her heart ; — her hands and arms a deatl 
white,— and her Ihape moft extravagantly 
genteel, render her entirely inelegant and 
unfafhionable. 

But who do you think has devoted him- 
fclf to her fervice ; — colonel Dingley ! 
true, upon honour ! — he either does ad^* 
mire (or incomparably well diflembles an 
admiration of) her whole perfon, manner, 
&c. &c. 

' I am miflaken if fhe does not pay him 
for former infenfibility ; for ihe feems to 
poflefs a comfortable fhare of perverfenefs 
and vanity : but thefe obfervations are en 
faffant\ for I have not had above two 
hours converfation with her. My mother 
extols her to the (kies, has been unfpeak- 
ably happy in her company, and doubts 
not but I (hall find her highly agreeable. 

It is not the firft error I have known 
that lady fall into from judging of her 

daughter's 
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daughter's inclinations by her own :— then 
Ihe is fo intolerably officious with refpeft 
to the colonel, fo apparently promoting 
his growing approbation of her divine 
niece, that I believe I fhall moft heartily 
repent my journey. 

I really wonder he can have the confi- 
dence to vifit at our houfe, after fo 
plainly indicating his diflike of a certain 
inhabitant : — but your military men can 
do any thing. 

I am prepofieroufly difgufted already ; 
how I fhall fupport myfelf until your ar- 
rival I know not : — but I am well con- 
vinced that pleafure will be a firanger to 
my heart, and joy to my countenance, 
until we meet again. 



LET- 



76 The History ,of 

LETTER X. 

Mifs PiTTBOROUGH tO Mifs NaNCY 
PiTTBOROUGH. 

YOU never faw our coufin Kitty— fhe 
returned from Hampfhire but laft 
night. Upon my word the young woman 
would be a very decent well- appearing 
young woman, if Ihe would but give na- 
ture fair play ; but (he is fo over-run with- 
vanity and afFeAation, that I believe we 
flialt be very fafhionable relations. 

My good aunt hangs with apparent de-* 
light upon her every expreffion, though I 
will prefume to affirm, that we have had 
much fmall talk introduced fince her ar** 
rival. 

I can- 
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I cannot enter into the fentiment that 
maternal fondnefs Aould fo far blind us, 
ais to render us infenfifale to the follies of 
our offspring, or create per fefl ions that 
have no exiftence but in our own doacing 
fancies. — Can we not at all times diftin^ 
guifli between bhck and white?— But, in 
fliort, Nancy, I am not a mother, con- 
fequently an incompetent judge of the 
matter. -^ I am not to be told that felf* 
partiality is an innate principle: — and are 
not our children our fecond felves ? 

She arrived in a kind of evil hour; to 
which circumftance, perhaps, the unfa- 
vourable impreffion I have received of her 
is chiefly owing. —My airnt was anxiouily 
hufying herfelf in fome little preparations 
for her reception, whilft the colonel and 
your filler were engaged in a delightful tete 
a tete. -^My heart is narrow and felfifli ; I 
feel it palpably, or I (kould not fo re- 
lufiantly have forgone my own little fatis- 
fadions, for the more important purpofe 
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of warming a truly worthy maternal bo- 
fom. By the way, I greatly apprehend 
that my lively coufm has by no means a 
due fenfe of the obligations (he is under to 
this beft of mothers — a ftrong mark of a 
bad difpofition- — Her air is fupercilious ; 
and a kind of felf-applaufe, or confcious 
merit, appears in her whole deportment. 

She, indeed, condefcends to give my 
aunt's opinion a patient hearing; but 
makes no fcruple to diffent from it 5 or 
even ridicule it, where it is fo unhappy as 
to meet with her difapprobation. 

But, perhaps, I am premature in my 
judgment : there are a people upon earth 
who improve on acquaintance; I fmcerely 
wiih it may be the cafe in this inftance ; 
but my antipathy is uncommonly ftrong, 
and as uncommonly unaccountable. She 
afFedls to treat the charming colonel with 
coldnefs and difrcgard —I fay afFedls; for 
it is impof&ble they ibould be her real fen- 

timents : 
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timents : — he is not a figure to be difre- 

garded, but by your abfolute infenfibles, 

a clafs I am perfuaded Mifs Kitty does 

not belong to : befides, fhe fo greatly 

over-ads her part upon the occafion, that 

I cannot help fufpeding : — but why do I 

trouble you with fufpicions ; — you who 

I have fo much reafon to be convinced are 

an enemy to every fpecies of diftruft : — 

but give me leave to tell you, however 

amiable your difpofition, it is extreamly 

impolitic ; — and notwithftanding it might 

qualify you for the company of faints and 

angels, is altogether unbefitting this lower 

world: — the language of modern politenefs 

is utterly diifimilar to the language of the 

heart, and would entirely miflead a literally 

believing mortal. 

But I have news for you that will afto- 
nifh you : — ah ! why was nature fo lavifh 
of her gifts ? — there is no refifling me ! — 
appearing and conquering is with me the 
(ame thing ! — though I muft confefs my 

newly 
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newly acquired flave took no fmall pains 
to render himfelf fuch, as without the 
raffiftance of a glafs my charms would have 
been wholly undifcovered by him. 

How I value myfelf for my fiocerity ! — 
many would have been fo difengenuoas as 
to impofe their conqueft upon yoo for at 
. leaft an Adonis, in order to enhance the 
value of it, and give an exalted impreffioii 
of their extraordinary attractions ) btrt I 
am fuperior to every fuch little artifice $ or 
perhaps I conceive it to be a higher ho- 
nour to warm an almoft expiring, or at 
bed frozen, heart, than merely engaging 
the admiration of the yotmg aiul gay — 
who are fo prone to admire, that it is no 
lefs wonderful if a new face fails to attach 
them' for the fhort period of its novelty, 
than that the moft compleat toaft ihoold 
be capable of reanimating the gout-ftruck 
bread of right honourable three-fcore. 

How 
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How juftly does rural life poflefs your 
approbation. —How unfpeakably hippy Aer 
4^e£ts of pure air, repeated exercife, and 
rifing with the dawn^ upon the conftka- 
don. — Our father has attained the emi- 
nence of Gxtj-fix : his countenance unde- 
prived of its floridity ; his heart of its vi- 
gorous pulfation, or his memory of reten- 
tion ; (not to mention other mental 
adrantages :) -^ but in town it is quite 
otfaerwife : -*- the bloom early decays, the 
nerves are early unftrung, and difeafct, 
uaknown to the Spartan race, make an 
ea;ly prey of the once not Icfs hardy 
Briton. 

I am far from wifhing to revive the 
tremendous amufements of that warlike 
age ; but I would not only contribute my 
voice, but mod extenfive intereft, tobanifh 
luxury and effeminacy from this my native 
land.— Both male and female, my Nancy, 
are gone aftray: — no heart glowing with 
parental or maternal fondnefs (except in 
^ Vol. I. G \\^^^ 
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here and there a fingle inftance) no pious 
filial emotions are now to be found :— the 
love of admiration and pleafure abforbs 
every other feeling; and the wrinkled ma- 
tron, and fuperannuated coxcomb, re- 
ludantly give place to the forward preffing 
of their equally misjudging offspring. 

Thefe are the colonel's fentiments, 
good fober foul. How could you poffibly 
miftake them for mine? —and yet I fuffer 
myfelf to be fo unaccountably mifled by 
them, as to join with him in his repetition 
of that queer dale epilogue, 

O may again the happy time appear, &c. &c. 

which, if you will give yourfclf the trou- 
ble of turning over your Cato, you will 
find tacked to the end of it, and thereby 
fave me the trouble of tranfcribing it. 

I am, my dear girl, (though by no 
means what you or the wife colonel could 
wifh me) no lefs your affedtionate friend, 

than 
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than if I was compofed of the very mate- 
rials with yourfelf — and — him ', I was 
within an ace of faying : — but, notwith- 
ftanding the tolerable fhare of my good 
opinion he has inlinuated himfelf into, I 
jDiouId have thought you degraded by the 
comparifon. 



Ga LET- 
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LETTER XL 
From the fame, to the fame. 

IObferved in my laft epiftle, with a 
great degree of fagacity, what extra- 
ordinary effects different air is wont to 
produce upon the conftitution. The pu- 
yity, ferenity, yet brifknefs, of our village 
breezes, was ever communicating the rude 
glow of health to one's cheek, hurrying 
one's blood with ruftic rapidity through 
one's veins : — yet infpiring one's heart 
with only the mildeft, meekeft, and moft 
gentle fenfations : to ramble an infi- 
nite extent of green fields — to behold 
profpefls beyond the aching eye's termina- 
tion — to mix with four-footed l}eafls — 
and liften to the half-torn throats of filly 
Inceffant fcreaming birds — is the utmofl 

height 
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height of our village enjoyments. In town 
the cafe is widely different •— freih, or 
more properly , the thick air is by no 
means permitted to falute the face of a 
finifbed belle— or fun- (bine to incommode 
her fight : — the nature of her amufe- 
ments, indeed, are fuch» that it is ne- 
cefiary for the day to repair the exhaufted 
ftrength and fpirits of the night ; for the 
mind and body are fo unhappily unfociable, 
that what enraptures the one, enfeebles 
the other. 

For example, a ridotto -"• what proves 
the dirty compofition of this human part 
of ours, equal to that drooping wearinefs 
that involuntarily fteals upon us, in fpite 
of all our efforts, even when fparkling at 
that elegant, that well regulated aiTembly ? 
— the mufic infenfibly lofes its charms — 
our feet refufe to perform' their office; — 
and the fober hour of five in the morning 
finds our eyes above three parts clofed. 

G3 Ad- 
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A ridotto is a place of all others the 
mod delightful to perfons of fafhion, as 
few of an inferior rank are fo hardy as to 
fliove their faces there —your cits, indeed, 
affe£t a fort of toleration $ but they are 
very diftinguifliable from the politer com- 
pany, both in their appearance and beba- 
vioun ; 

It is impoffible to acquire thofe birth- 
rights of nobility, an undaunted look— a 
loud accent — a laugh at once expreffive 
of felf-fuflSciency and contempt— an Ama- 
s&onian gracefulnefs of motion — and an 
cafy aflured difregard of thofe low illiberal 
forms— time, place, and circumftance. 

Kitty was drawn forth in all her beft 
airs upon the occafion: — your friend, ra- 
ther with a degree of (take it without dif- 
guife) elegant fimplicity — her whole de- 
portment befpoke her barbarous intentions 
— whilft a certain perfon appeared as un- 

confcious 
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confcious of her power, as unprepared for 
conqueft. 

The colonel being fomewhat in dif- 
grace, although of. the party, was not 
permitted to come within a furlong of a 
certain lady — every feature did vifiJe pc-; 
nance— -but not in a fufiicient degree to 
obtain immediate abfolution. 

Kitty was charitable to excefs, and la- 
boured to fupply every deficiency — but it 
was not the thing — penfivenefs and con* 
trition hung ftill upon his brow; nor 
could all her witticifms, or little arts, dif- 
pel them. 

The coach arrived ; unfortunately the 
baronet was neareft my hand — it would 
have been Angular to refufe him the fa- 
vour ; — therefore Don Difmalo was re« 
duced to the neceffity of fquiring the re- 
maining lady. 

. G 4 I all 
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I all fpirits, the colonel in doleful dumps 
—the knight as brifk as bottled ale, wbich 
you know is feldom free from froth — and 
Mifs Kitty as near being angry, as pteafed, 
were foon conveyed ta the delightful 
ftene of a£^ion. 

The baronet's importance ceafed on cwr 
entering the room : — gouty feet a^ but 
ill-qualified for motion — I looked round- 
not one pretty fellow within view : — his 
grace — the vifcount, only a degree fupe- 
rior to monkeys : — I condefcended to caft 
an eye of encouragement upon the really 
handfome colonel : •— well, it is a valuable 
difpofition that is eafily intreated— he flew 
to obey my commands ; and we were in-* 
ftparable the red of the evening. 

This fame love, Nancy, is a wonderful 
kind of a diforder — affedts the fight, un- 
derftanding, nay, whole composition. --« 
The colonel is naturally one of your very 
amiable, your very unafluming beings ; — 
6 but 
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b<K the diftinAion paid him by your ac- 
qmintance rendered him quite another 
'(feature : -^ exultation, heart-felt exulta- 
tion, orer-fpread his countenance : — be 
fisemed to confider himfelf as a fuperior 
fpecies to the reft : — and, perhaps, could 
you but have beheld him (though from a 
diffimilar motive) you would have fub« 
fcribed to his. opinion. ^ I do aiTure you 
the whole afTembly did not afFord a more 
compleat, more noble figure, 

Mrs. Kitty picked tip the long-fided 
lieir of an earldom : — flie would have tri- 
umphed, but for the apparent abfurdity of 
the attempt. 

The knight lamented, his inability for 
my favourite exercife ; — but foon found 
confolation in a brilliant party for qua« 
drille. 

The hours pafled rapidly on — at four 
the entertainment broke up^ and, with 

the 
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the reinforcement of his eiFeminate Iord« 
ihip, we were condu£fced home without ac- 
cident or interruption. Heated, drowfy— 
fatigued, delighted, I retired to my pillow; 
and found a repofe that much more than 
compenfated the preceding evening's con- 
fumption of ilfength and fpirits, and ena- 
bled me to undergo a fecond frolic* 



Two o'clock, noon. 

Sullen looks — Mrs. Kate is mortally 
offended — unhappy I — my fuperiority is 
infupportable to her : and fu, my dear, by 
adding ill-humour to her other perfec- 
tions, fhe will unqueftionably remedy the 
killing evil. 

You will but too probably accufe me 
of want of charity, refpeding this girl: 
but I do aiTure you> in fober fadnefs^ ihe 

has 
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has a malicious, ungrateful, and revenge- 
ful heart ; as I could give you many in<- 
ftances, if I could prevail upon myfelf to 
fiain my paper, or pollute my pen with 
fuch unworthy (ubjeds. 



LET. 
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LETTER XII. 
Mifs Nancy Pittborough to 

PiTTBOROUGH, 

HAVE I the power, my deareft 1 
to render you ferious by intrcs 
I fear I have not ; and yet I am perfi 
you would facrifice every thing, but 
vivacity, to make me happy. 

I am fenfible it is my misfortune, 
when I wi(h to advife, I become inft 
gloomy : but if you would confide: 
motive, you would not be difgufted 2 
confcquence. My apprehenfions foi 
are equally ftrong with my affedlion : 
then is ic poffible that my ftile fhou! 
lively, when my heart is opprefled ? 

Iv 
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I would not be fUperftitious, yet am 
unable to fubdue feme very unaccountable 
and alarming fuggeftions. 

O let me conjure you not to trifle with 
your happinefs ! Never was man, from ap- 
pearances, fo calculated to your taile as 
the colonel, or fo well qualified to proted 
and condudl you through the intricate 
path of life: — do not^ therefore, occafton 
idle delays ; -^ a good work cannot be too 
foon accomplilhed ; you are utterly unfit 
to be trufted with yourfelf : — fome giddy 
flight you may unwarily be guilty of, may, 
but too probably, either totally difguft 
him, or fix an unfavourable impreffion 
upon his heart, that can never perfediy 
be erafed. This new admirer that you 
treat fo ludicroufly, take care that he does 
not prove an inftrument of unavailing 
tfnortification and repentance. 

Men of fcnfe, my dear, notwithftaflding 
they may, for a time, appear without gall, 

and 
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and fubmit to be unworthily flightecf, and 
unduly tormented, will, when leaft ex- 
pected, in the language of the poet, 

— refume the empire which they gave, 
And foon the tyrant fhall become the flave. 

A generous mind, I grant you, muft be 
incapable of defcending to ungenerous 
aSions ; but we are fo frequently deceived 
by the fuggeftions of our own hearts^ that 
it is dangerous trufting frail mortality. 

A woman of your fpirit and difpoAtion, 
that has pradtifed fo many fhifts and turn- 
ings, when chafed, ought not to be fur- 
prifed if the face of things at the long-run 
fliould be changed, and the fame torment- 
ing arts played off', in order to difcover if 
flie has any real afFedion for the man fhe 
has been pleafed to honour with her hand, 
that (he made ufe of, merely as (he per- 
fuaded herfelf to try the fincerity of his 
attachment, though, in reality, to gratify 
her narrow defpicable vanity, How other- 
wife 
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wife can we account for the inconfiftences 
in the charader of a coquet ? ^ Can we 
Jove an objeft whilft we wantonly torture 
it ? — I own it is a refinement of cruelty 
I am utterly unacquainted with. 

. That you would but follow your demure 
fifter's example ! Her gentle fwain experi- 
ences a happy exemption from doubt and 
fuffering : — under.the fandtion of the fa- 
ther's approbation, he fears not accefs t^ 
the daughter ; nor does he apprehend that 
her afpeft will ever be unfavourable to- 
wards him, unlefs his condud ibould fub- 
ftantially merit it. 

The day for our union is fixed ; we both 
look forward to it with as much confi- 
dence as the inftability of human life will 
admit; well convinced that, unlefs fome 
calamity that flrikes our health or exiflence 
falls upon us, that morning's fun will find 
us unchanged in our fentiments. We 
have long forborne to feek a fatisfadion 

out 
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out of ourfelves : — our wiihes, our 
oerns are for each other's happinef 
profperity, in which our dear father' 
e?er been included : — and, however 
fafhionable or contemptible we ma) 
pear in your fight, we would not excfa 
the peace and rational delight our fi 
limited profpefis afford us, for all 
fplendid follies grandeur is capable o 
flowing* 

Perhaps you will think this the d 
of all my dull epiftles ; but let the 
cerity of it atone for the want of fprij 
ornaments ; honeft truth (hines f 
when leaft adorned : — the colonel 
teach you leflbns equally profitabli 
more agreeable language; liften, ti 
fore, to him, and the genuine diktat 
your heart -^ your love for him is as 
dent as the fun at noon day : — ei 
yourfelf in a legal manner to his fri 
(hip and prote&ion -^ and my beft 
gratulations ihall await you ; forfei 

efl 
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efteem, and depend upon it bitter repent- 
ance will be your portion : — the future 
employment of my pen unavailing condo- 
lance. 



LETTER XIII. 

Mifs PiTTBOROUGH to Mifs NAncy 
PiTTBOROUGH. 

She only lov'd the loving He^ 
He only lov'd the lovely She. 

THERE, my dear, in that borrowed 
couplet is contained the likenefs 
and lovingnefs of my intended brother and 
yourfelf. — I hope the latter part of the 
fable, relative to the cage, &c. will never 
be applicable to fuch a pair : but the 
croaking of ravens is harmony, in my 
imagination, to the fofteft breath of matri- 
Vol, I, H mony* 
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many. O ! hotv I tremble at your bardj 
s^pproach to a precipice, that my head i^ 
abundantly too light to permit me to ven* 
ture even within feveral acres of its leai 
formidable verge. 

I grant you tihere is a round about, bui 
very intricate, track, by which it is poffi- 
ble to defcend with little or no precipita* 
tion : but then the hazard is fo extreme, 
that it requires a cool judgmerit, quick 
penetration, and an immoderate fhare ol 
meeknefs, fteadinefs, forbearance, and re- 
folution, to weather the point with an) 
degree of fafety. 

The firft ftep terrifies us:— wc retreat- 
advance — retreat again — until our her- 
niate, rafh and enterprifing in his own na« 
ture, wearied by a re;petition of our idle 
timidity, fets off alone, fairly abandoning 
us to every danger and inconvenience, un^ 
aflSfted, unproteded, and unencouragcdby 
his prefence and example. 

To 
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To be Aire your profpefls, as times go^ 
are rather flattering than otherwife-^as the 
man you propofe fetting out with is^ in 
appearance, a fober, fedate. Aire- footed 
man ; and, in a manner, exempt from 
every vicious, reftive, or frolickfome incli'* 
nation : — but are you certain he wili 
continue fo? — is he not human; confe- 
quently changeable : — is not the engage-* 
ment indifloluble? mud you not abide by 
the evil as well as enjoy the happy confe- 
quences (if any can attend the lofs of. li* 
bcrty) ? can he feel a calamity and you 
not participate? I know your heart to9 
well — it will derive all its future felicity 
from his fmiles ; and, by a fingle frown, 
would be over- whelmed with unfpeakabie 
anguifli. 

O, my dearj what ugly likenefles have 
you frequently drawn of that mafculine 
fex ; and, I now begin to fear, with too 
much juftice; — have you not painted them 
as unfathomable in their fchemes -*• un- 
H 2 con- 
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controulable in their inclinations » obldi- 
nate in their refolves, and irreftrainable in 
their refentmcnts ? — have you not de- 
fcribed felf-gratification as their fpring of 
a3ion — defpotic power their pretended 
fcirth- right — want of tendernefs theif 
boaft— and a contempt for every reh'gioas* 
duty their glory ? — have you not flrongly 
inculcated the opinion into my heart, that 
they early imbibe wrong impreffions of us 
females? — ridiculous*, mercenary, weak, 
and artful beings, would you not perfuade 
me they are taught to confider us ?— ■ how 
mortifying the thought— thac we accuftom 
ourfelves to be fmart upon them : — they 
are not without their fallen rough repar- 
tees—we refufe them — it is death to their 
pride — they will marry us in fpite of our- 
felves, and have ample revenge. 

They redouble their flattery (is not this 
the very leflbn you have learned me) ; our 
vanity afiifts their artifices — we become 
the dupes — the triumph is wholly theirs. 

But 
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But what is all this to you and your 
gentle artlefs fwain ? — I indeed expefted 
the qiiefiion; — yet am but ill-prepared to 
anfwer it — and can only fay, that experi- 
ments are by no means eligible, as difap- 
pointment is as likely to be the fruits of 
our labour as the defired fuccefs. 

I thought the colonel — that is fo like 
you ruftic dames — a pretty fellow is no 
fooner mentioned, than the licence, ring^ 
and parfon, dance before your eyes ; and 
a wedding is marked down as an infallible 
contingence — whilft we fit loofc to every 
fuch domeftic idea : —admiration is all we 
afm at — and a proper difplay and exertion 
of our power, the whole bufinefs of our 
lives. To make a fenfible man play the 
fool, is it not exquifite? To be curfed, 
renounced, and beloved, in the fame in* 
ftant — to fee them now ftruggling to get 
free — and now eagerly re- embracing the 
fond infatuation, is rapture to every wo- 
man of fpirit's heart ; and you will allow 
H 3 \n^'^% 
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I was never deficient as to that 
tide. 

But I will, for once, become the v 
thing you wifli me — difmifs my felf^o 
fequence— hold my levity fufpended—f 
my eyes to every idle prejudice — j 
tumbling Mrs. Vanity indignantly ft 
her throne, candidly confefs, that, by y 
prudent choice, you cannot fail of p 
curing yourfelf every valuable, every 
tional felicity ; that my union with the 
lonel would, in all probability, re&ify 
regulate all thofe idle inclinations thai 
terribly miflead me : » and that we i 
both of us be fo happily and advanta 
oufly difpofed of, is at prefent the fini 
defire of my heart ; but how long it i 
continue fo is very uncertain, I mean a 
that part that refpc^s myfelf* 



LE 



Miss PITTBOROUGH. ip3 

LETTER XIV. 
Mifs HutcHENs to Mifs Binfieid. 

MOrtified to death, and fatigued with 
playing the hypocrite, how is it 
poffible to enter upon entertaining fub- 
jcSts — the town at prefent has no charms 
for me; a crowded aflembly creates dif- 
guft, and retirement is all gloom and 
horror, for want of your agreeable com- 
pany. 

How much food fhould we find for fa- 
tire ; how inexhauftible our mirth — if 
you could but once behold this imaginary 
goddefs— I abfolutely am funk in my own 
opinion, no lefs than I am neglefted in 
every bright circle: this coufin, this coufin 
appears with unfpeakable eclat ^ and I feem 
H 4 dwindled 
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dwindled into an humble nymph— flie the 
Diana, I merely one of her train. 

But I live in hopes of fome favourable 
change -^fhe feems dancing upon the edge 
of a precipice ; and, if I can conveni- 
ently contrive it, fhall not want a little 
fliove to determine her fate. The fiMy 
<;olonel has not a wifh beyond laying his 
liberty at her feet : — but (he truly fpurns 
the bleffing, for no other reafon that I can 
difcover, than that it may be eafily obtain- 
ed, — She cannot forbear playing off fome 
airs and graces with Sir Mathew Sanxfey 
— Ilhink it will do by and by— if (he makes 
a tool of him merely for the pleafure of 
tormenting one of the fineft fellows in 
England, why fhould he not be made an 
inftrumentofherpunifliment?— With your 
afEftance I am fure I could efFeS her re- 
duflion from this moft arrogant height, to 
the lowly eftate of unavailing mortifica- 
tion — but I can do nothing without you. 
Who could, with any degree of patience, 

bear 
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bear to be fhouldered out of every one's 
approbation j even my mother's affeftion 
for me is diminifhed ilnce her introdu(9iojT 
into her family ; and that by an artifice fo 
pretty, and fo amiable, that the world 
either will not, or cannot dete£t it. 

The colonel is ever extolling her open- 
nefs and generofity —I have, indeed, been 
favoured with a fpecimen of each— for fhe 
has not fcrupled openly to ridicule my 
drefs, my behaviour, and, as I have been 
informed, generoufly laments, in my ab- 
fence, the weaknefs of my underftanding, 
and the pernicious efFedts of my mother's 
ill-judged indulgence. 

Sir Mathew and this incomparable one 
have for fomc time been upon fuch good 
terms, that the poor flighted foldier has 
been forced to feek quarter from a lefs 
hoftile party : — you know my folly, nor 
{hall I ever conquer it — and as it is my 
misfortune to be the prey of a hopelefs 

paflion. 
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paifion, I own it is a great fupport to my 
pride, that the objeA fufficiently juftifies 
the partiality he has infpired. Had I the 
fame power over him that he has been 
pleafed to inveft this lady with » how dif- 
ferently I fhould exercife it — bdt this is 
idle prattle — yet you have often flattered 
me that he does not diflike me, notwith- 
ftanding the many flights I have fuftained; 
and that half the uneaflnefs I have fuflFer- 
ed, has been owing to my own petulance, 
that would not fuffer me to wait a favour^ 
able turn, without playing off fome 
flirting airs, that inftead of anfwering the 
dcfired purpofe, have only drawn upon 
me additional negleft : therefore, who 
knows, if I could have followed your ad- 
vice, and this all-conquering beauty had 
not been caft in his way, what effefl time, 
a good fortune, and fome other advantages 
might have produced, notwithftanding his 
too natural infenfibility; at leaft I had not 
forfeited that fupport of the wretched — a 
ray of hope — which her prefcnce totally 

ob- 
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obfcures. — Self-prefervation incites mc to 
femove her — and removed (he fball be -* 
or I will di& in the attempt. I conjure 
you, my dear friend, to deftroy this evi* 
dence of my folly — you have hitherto 
been faithful to me » forfake me not at 
this trying jundure — but permit me to 
pour my grievance into your bofom. 



LET- 
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LETTER XV. 

Mifs PiTTBOROUGH tO Mlfs NaNCY 
PiTTBOROUGH. 

IT is impoffible I (hould be miftaken ! 
Kitty, the felf-fuflScient Kitty, is moft 
certainly fmitten with this man of valour 
— he cannot furely— but the fuppofition is 
odious —I have already obferved that (he 
is not, even what nature intended her, 
agreeable — and I know the colonel to be 
an utter enemy to every fpecies of afFeda- 
tion. 

. Yet I own it teazes me to fee him fo 
alliduous, as the Rirting girl has now and 
then the art to r^der him— and I fear flie 
perceives it, as I have deteded her cafting 
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faid he to my aunt, as Kitty, in order to 
increafe my mortification, told me — " I 
** will no longer continue the dupe I have 
** been — my eyes are opened — and not- 
** withftanding Iflill admire her few pcr- 
^^ fedions — I Can happily lee her defeds 
*' likewife — nor fliall I be cafily lured 2 
•* fecond time into her fnarcs.'* 

Who could have believed him capable 
of fuch cold deliberate difrefpeft — what 
was uttered in my prefence might be the 
efFecS merely of paffion— but to referve his 
contempt and defiance for a private ear, 
and that too the ear of the greateft enemy I 
have upon earth — was the overflowings of 
malice— and can never be forgiven. 

1 have obligations to my pride I never 
yet ruTpcc'^led it capable of conferring — it 
hiis been, and is my only fupport — or I 
fhojld fink with confufion and mortifica- 
tion. He had the confidence to aflc me, if 
I could fuppofe him weak enough to enter- 
6 tain 
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tain the prepofterous idea, thiat my appro- 
bation of Sir Mathew was real : — *' he was 
** but too fenfible of the motive ; but that 
" the artifice was infufficient to produce 
" the intended efFeift:— he owned I had 
*• the power of moft cruelly tormenting 
** him ; and he was, perhaps, as foon 
*^ blown into a flame as I unkindly wifhed ; 
*' but that power muft be fupported by 
« probability/' 

Audacious creature— but I will be com- 
pofed, and take a fevere deliberate revenge. 
I am born for mortification ; for, inftead 
of recommending myfelf to your com- 
paffionate confideration, I (hall incur your 
ridicule, or at beft a moft tedious lecture 
— I cannot bear it at this period ; nor 
fhould I, in the fmalleft degree, profit by 
even the wifeft fentiments that can fall 
from your pen: — therefore fpare me, 
Nancy, I befeech you, and do not add to 
my prefent diff^tisfaflion. 

LET^ 
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LETTER XVI. 

Mifs KaNCY PiTTBOROUGrt to Mifs 
PlTTBOROUGH. 

INdted, my dear fitter, you are greatly 
miftaken in your opinion of my heart; 
pity is a requeft I never yet denied the 
unhappy ; and unhappy I muft confider 
you in the mod comprehenfive fenfe of 
the word. 

Providence has been peculiarly gracious 
to you ever fince the firft inftant of your 
cxiftence : — you had the beft of mothers 
continued to you fo long as her care was 
eflential to your ^ell-doing : — you have 
ever enjoyed an uninterrupted {bare of 
health, contentment, and reputatiorl ; — 
nor need you have one wi(h ungratified, if 

you 
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you coold but once perfuade yourfelf not 
to fuffer th«ih to Exceed the bounds of 
rfcs^bn and {nropriety. 

But aH there MeAngs which thoufands 
vainly figb fc^, are not only totally difre- ^^ 
garded by you» but madly thrown away— 
wfaiift enKvr afone has the direction of your 
purfuits } aitd mortification, inftead of pro-^ 
railed pleafurd, becomes the fruits of your 
labcHir. 

How grating muu it be to fenfibility like 
yoursy to feel the honeft reproaches your 
heart undoubtedly fuggefts to you— to fee 
yourfclf in the odious, though juft light 
of an ungrateful, giddy, misjudging be- 
iftg,- hurried on by a fatal levity^ into im- 
proprieties^ that your very nature is re« 
pugilant to, yet reftrained by a falfe, a 
contismptible pride, from making an ho^ 
Aourable retreat. 

Vol. I. I I have 
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I have no quarrel with you, my good 
girl, for being fubjed to follies and vani- 
ties ; but for tamely fuiFering your whole 
life, happinefs, and fame, to become a 
prey to them. The iirft is your misfor- 
tune, the fecond your higheft fault. 

Was you lefs capable of conquering 
your perverfe inclinations, had you never 
been taught to diftinguifh between right 
and wrong, or never amiably and volun- 
tarily rejeded the former, and adopted the 
latter for your rule of adion (except when 
you indulged a few idle fallies, that by 
having no particular aim, could 1>e pro- 
dudive of no bad confequence) I ihould 
addrefs you in very diflFerent terms ; and, 
inftead of awakening reflexions, you would 
receive my moft friendly advice, and 
ftrongeft admonitions : » but how abfurd 
we fhould deem an unlearned peafant, 
whofe vanity (hould incite him to preach 
to a learned congregation, is a queftion 
that requires no folution. 

I hare 
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I have already given my fentiments upon 
repeated occafions fimilar with the pre* 
fent } and can therefore only intreat you 
to determine, without further perplexity or 
unmeaning evafioos, to make both me and 
yourfelf happy. 

Return, O return to propriety and 
peace ! for they cannot be feparated : fhew 
the greatnefs of your foul by acknowledg- 
ing a due fenfe of lately praAifed folly ; 
and once more re-eftablifli yourfelf in the 
heart you love. 

Believe me, it is not an antiquated prin- 
ciple, that kindnefs fhould refult from af- 
fedion, or that efteem can perifli, without 
involving tendernefs in the fame ruin. 
The confli£l may be fevere ; but too fre- 
quent repetitions of ill-treatment will cure 
the moft lively paflicn : and you may, in 
fome meafure, judge from the pain the 
colonel's afTumed neglefl of you (for aflumed 
I am perfuaded it muft have been, if he ever 
I 2 was 
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was guiky of negle£l) has given you» 
how well you could bear his abfolutc 
peaking wkh you. I will not give yo« 
the teaft account of myfeif, or affairs, until 
you have, by nifiking proper atonement 
for pad tranfgreffions, entitled yourfelf t» 
fome preteniions tg rationality .^ 



LET. 
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LETTER XVII. 
Colonel DiNGLEY to Mr. Brooksbank. 

I AM ftung to the foul by the folly of 
a woman, whom I perfift to love in 
defiance of my better judgement. 

Never was fafcination equal to mine— 
contempt, every kind of contempt, but the 
one I have met with, I could have borne 
with patience ; but tp be treated like a 
driveller, to have my peace attacked by fo 
trite, fo palpable an abfurdity, as giving 
the preference to a lump of illiterate and 
infirm mortality, is, beyond all concep- 
tion, mortifying. 'Sdeath ! and yet it has 
fucceeded : — its end been perfe<a]y an- 
fwered— ridiculous though I feel it— I am 
I 3 tWA- 
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mortifiecl ; and (he, no doubt, exults in 
the fuccefs of her artifice. 

I perceived the (hallow plot, before it 
was even ripe for execution; and, not- 
withftanding the difficulty of the attempt, 
was prepared to give her fcorn for fcorn. 
I, indeed, was fo far duped by the treachery 
of my own heart, as to perfuade myfelf, 
that fhe was greatly funk in my opinion, 
that her beauty was a trifling pofleflion} 
her mental endowments all rendered cor- 
rupt and unamiable, by one inclination, 
that from the pain and mortification itoc- 
cafioned me, I could never bring myfelf to 
even palliate for the future : but the 
wretched tool had the prefumption to 
offer, and fhe the cruelty to permit him 
to falute her, on taking his leave for the 
evening only ; which, in one inftant, 
overthrew all my great refolves. Had you 
but feen how I fupported myfelf the pre- 
ceding part of the day, you would never 
have fufpeiied me capable of betraying 

my 
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my dignity, or that rage and jealoufy could 
bcift in fo cold a breaft as mine. 

O, how I reproached her ! called her 
honour, difcretion, underftanding in quef- 
tion — ridiculed the pradlice fhe had been 
guilty of— nay, was fo far tranfported, as 
to zffeSt z talent I never had the leail pre- 
tenlions to, and, till that moment, mod 
heartily defpifed, ycleped mimicry — and 
at length •— worked her mortification and 
refentment to fuch a pitch, that fhe 
quitted the apartment in tears, protefling 
ihe would never fee me mpre. 

But furely a heart fo gentle, humane, 
and amiable as her's, cannot be capable of 
perfeveridg in fuch a horrid refolution.— I 
have not flept the whole night, nor per- 
haps may ever fleep again, unlefs (he will 
be reconciled — my very brain is fhook — 
1 find it impoffible to live without her •*- 
and therefore do think it is a thoufanJ 
I 4 times 
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ticnes more eligible to be iotn^i M fool-^ 
than become a madman* 



A pretty piece of work I have made of 
It : I aoi juft returned from a fcene» th» 
remembrance of which I ihail nevdr lofe, 
but with my exiftence. 

She is ill — dying for aught I know to 
the contrary, and has moft pathetically 
forgiven ipne. 

I entered Mrs. Hatchens's parlour with 
my ufual familiarity, not expeSing to find 
Mifs Flttl^orough there ; but how (hall I 
cxprcfs my aftonifhment and afHi^tion^ 
when I beheld her fainting in Kitty's 
arms. 

I had 
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I ha4 conpeived th?t nothing could be 
H^re lovf )y than the t>loom of her coun- 
(maince ; but I found her charming Ian- 
mor ftUl more attradive. 

She opened her eyes •*- 1 would have re- 
tired, apprehenfive of difcompofing her, 
imd in order to recover myfelf — but fhe 
fmiled upon me with unfpeakable compla* 
cen^ ; and begged (be might not fright 
me siway. Dpwn I fat upon the firft 
chair — unable to reply ; I was, indeed^ 
half choaked. 

*< You and I, cdontl, rcfumed (hey were 
^ but indifferent friends laft night ; but if 
** you have no objedion, all hoftilities 
*<lhall ceafe between us; and we will 
^' treat each other for the future in a more 
*^ fuitable manner : you, as a gentleman, 
<* had fome right to complain of my con- 
<* duA ; and I, as a proud female, could 
*♦ not be perfedly fatisfied with yours : — 

** but 
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<' but I am not well^ and (hould be glad 
*' to retire : — you will remember, fir, 
added {he, in the moft kindly accent as 
fhe rofe to quit the room, ** we are to 
•' meet (if ever we do meet again) as 
^' friends and acquaintance ought to do." 

I attempted to fpeak — but found it fiill 
impoffible : — fhe perceived my diforder j 
and, with a condefcenfion and goodnefs 
that I could little have expected, held out 
her hand lo comfort me. 

On my knees I would have kiflfed it, 
but fhe would by no means permit me ; 
*' I am no deity now fir ; faid fhe, I fen- 
*' fibly feel I am not — low and weak — I 
** cannot receive adoration — perhaps"— 
but fhe, did not finifh the fcntence; and I 
could only follow her with my eyes. 

Alas, my friend, I fhall never fee her 
more ! — She hardly appeared to be an 

inha- 
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inhabitant of this world — nor will (he 
teng continue fo — flie was too, too good 
to live— too great a bleffing to fall to my 
fhare ; nor will there remain one female 
on earth, in any degree, comparable to 
ber. 



LET. 
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LETTER XVIII. 

From the fame, to the fame. 

I HAVE fpcnt the whole day at Mrs, 
Hutchens* — but what a day — appre- 
henfion, anxiety, and bitter remorfe, my 
only companions. 

Mrs. Hutchens never once quitted her 
lovely charge ; but her daughter, from an 
impertinent ofEcioufnefs, frequently ftole a 
quarter of an hour to confole me, as fhe 
called it. Malicious, infernal confolation ! 
her lips fpeak one language, her eyes an- 
other:— but I defpife and deteft her as {he 
deferves. 

Mifs Pittborough's diforder is a fore 
throat and violent fever — the phyfician is 

doubtful i 
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doubtful ; I am diftraded ; yet (he, I hear^ 
is perfedly refigned. She was delirious 
in the :ifternoon — and called upon me 
with extreme tendernefs, as the apothecaiy 
iaformed me, who happened to be prefent 
— what hateful forms, that I, who am 
moft interefted, muff be denied the fight 
of her ! — But if my whole fortune can 
fare me from the horrid calamity of lofing 
her, without one laft farewel look, it ihalt 
not fall upon me. I have determiiied to 
bribe her nurfe, who is a diffant relation 
of one of my fervants, to convey me into 
her apartment, and permit me the hear(- 
wounding fatisfadion of tracing the 
power of death, in each cruelly altered 
feature. 

What amends can I ever make you for 
peftering you thus with my affairs, efpe- 
cially as they are of fuch a nature as can- 
not afford you the leaft entertainment I 

I write. 
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I write» indeed^ at prefent, in order ta 
keep myfelf from greater mifchief ; and I 
can only exped you to read from a fimilar 
motive. My heart is miferably deprefied 
-<- yet I fear what I now fuffer is only 
a prelude to what is in ftore for me — can 
I fupport ? — But adieu I — To-morrow I 
ihall endeavour to carry my favourite 
fcheme into execution, and fhall then re- 
fume my prefent employment. 



LET- 
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LETTER XIX. 
From the fame, to the fame. 

I HAVE feen her, Ned, fccn the dear 
lovely expiring creature, without the 
knowledge of any one perfon but the 
nurfe —what will not money accompliih ? 
— I watched the greateft part of the night 
in her chamber, filent, folemn, and 
gloomy as the regions of death. She lay 
veryftill, except at intervals— I never faw 
a fever rage with fuch violence— in one of 
her deliriums fhe caught my hand to fave 
her from fome imaginary danger — it wag 
daggers to my heart, as I could not be in- 
fenfible to the impoffibility of preferving 
her from the grave. 

I have 
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I have only increafed my own difficul-* 
ties by the very ftep I flattered myrdf 
W6ukl leflbn theA : -^ co\Ai I but Itave 
continued by her until her diflblution) I 
think the ftroke would be lefs fevere— but 
it is a groundlefs fuggeftioit— itay imagina- 
tion is difturbed ; and T fancy a million of 
abfurdities — it would be hi^ghly improper 
for me to be prefent at fuch an exigence, 
as in tdl probstbility, by bekig onalle fo 
conceal itiy own agonies, I might in a 
moft dreadful degree inereafe h^'^ ^ the 
moment of death is not a ntoment for 
confufion. 

She is by no means fo much adtsred in 
her countenance as I expeAed ; hot her 
voice is quite changed— laboured^ thick— 
Alas, ic is the voice peculiar to her adarm- 
ingcircumftances! 

What muft not her father, her fifter feel, 
if they are acquainted with her condition ? 
— But no, I remember Mrs. Hutchens 

faid 
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faid flie fliould conceal the melancholy 
tidings as long as poffible. — How fhall I 
dtfpofe of myfelf when {he is no more -^ 
the objeft of my tendereft, my firft affec- 
tion ? — I wiih I may be able to aft with 
the leaft (onfiftence— but I fhall then have 
no choice— no purfuit. 

Will you, can you, Ned, embrace Aich 
^ Jxeayj incumbrance as the company of 
a jman fu^k down with afRiftion ; — for a 
pailitiary life will lofe its charm ? — will it 
|iot be too fevere a tax upon your friend- 
Ihip to footh, to fupport, to fave me from 
dpijpondence?— But 1 have ever found you 
friendihip's felf» and therefore can rely 
upon your beft kindnefs. 



Vol. I. K LET- 



LETTER XX: 



Mr.BROOKSBANK to Colonel DiNC 



1AM forry to find you fo very difl 
in preaching and pradice. Did 1 1: 
under a flmilar calamity to the cm 
deplore, how many philofbphic argui 
would you not urge to teach me rei 
tion ? I, indeed, greatly lament tb< 
timely fate of this vaFuable lady. — ! 
tell you, Charles, lovely as your pei 
ever accuftomed to draw this dra 
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to vifit a perfon at a fmall diftance from 
that village that gave her birth ; and you 
will not be furprifed that I indulged my 
curiofity with fome little enquiries con- 
c;trning her, efpecially as it was attended 
with no other trouble or expence, than an 
extreme delightful walk. The country is 
beautiful, even to excefs — one fine prof- 
pcSt (o immediately fucceeding another, 
that, like ^fop's afs, one cannot eafily de* 
termine which to feaft upon. I was (o 
fortunate as to overtake a very intelligent 
perfon at fome little diftance from the 
houfes, who, with a volubility naturally 
far from inconfiderable, (and deriving 
additional vigour from gratitude) poured 
forth a whole volume of intelligence rela- 
tive to his benefadrefs : — in fhort, I was 
convinced that ihe was efteemed a little 
goddefs to the utmoft verge of this happy 
retreat — no one thinks they can fuHici- 
^tntly extol her humanity or generofity ; 
for whoever affects the one, is fure to 
participate the other. 

K 2 At 
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At fucb an early age, furrouaded as fltie 
was with every charm of approbation and 
indulgence, to lull thofe valuable inclina- 
tions to fleep ! I own it is aftonifiitiig flie 
could be attentive to diftrefles, (he could 
fcarcely have any idea of, hadflie notpor- 
fued the moft efFcdlital nwthod of dbtsaa^ 
ing information, becoming a voiantary 
fpcSator of them. 

To vifit the fick, to clothe die naloed, 
and comfort the afflided, was her every 
day's employment ; and fo far from being 
wearied, fhe would frequently lament, 
that there was not above eighteen hours in 
the twenty-four that could be employed to 
advantage. 

But, notwithdanding thefe beauties in 
her charafter, flie never could have made 
you happy — giddy to excefs, and a 
ftranger, if not an enemy, to controul, 
where would have been the focial friend, 
the endearing companion ? — And in pro- 
portion 
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portion to the greatnefs of the perfedlions 
ihe was really miftrefs of, would have been 
your concern and mortification, to find 
Iter, in feme eifentiak, fo inexcufably de- 
feaive. 

I mention thefc particulars merely for 
your ufe ; forget them if (he lives ; but if 
you lofe her, let them never be forgotten. 
That misfortunes are bleffings in difguife, 
it an adage of fuch reputation as to re- 
quire no comment ; and, perhaps, this 
feeming evil may deliver you from the 
SDoft (hocking reality you ever experi- 
enced. 

Your peace was moft certainly in immi- 
nent danger from this lady's conduft, even 
in a fmgle ftate ; and had ihe married you, 
and continued her flightinefs, or beftowed 
her hand upon fome happier rival — you 
would have confidered a* natural depriva- 
tion of her (and fuch, however dreadful, 
is the prefent that threatens you) as a 

K 3 f^tOR.^ 
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fpecies of felicity in coroparifon of thofc 
already mentioned. 

I grant you, fuch ftrokes arc not cafily 
overcome ; yet with the affiftance pf your 
own reafon, and the converfation of, 
friendlhip, I do hope to fee you bear it 
v^ith manly fortitude. I think as highly 
of Mifs Pittborough on one hand, as I 
difapprove her on the other ; and had 
there been any probability of her being 
your's) fo far from pointing out, I would 
have been the firft to draw a veil over her 
defe6ls.-^Ha{len to me fo foon as her fate 
is determined, and I will endeavour to re- 
ceive you to tranquility, if not happinefs. 



tET- 
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LETTER XXI. 
Mifs HuTCHENS to Mifs Binfield. 

AVERY pretty incumbrance this 
fine lady has at length rendered 
herfelf ! — She is, indeed, my dear girl, 
confined to her bed with a violent diftem- 
per ; from whence there is but little pro- 
bability of her ever rifing again. I am 
buried alive— we are denied to every crea- 
ture ; and, as it is iny mother's pleafure to 
confine herfelf to a difmal fick apartment, 
I am compelled, for the fake of decency, 
however relu£lant, to fpllow her example. 

Yet do not conclude that this love has 

di veiled me of humanity ; I ihould not only 

compaflionate this relation's fuffering^, 

K 4 but, 
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but, with the utmoft diligcjnce and plea- 
£\ucj endeavour to mitigate and relieve* 
them, had they not been derived from (0' 
unworthy a fource. You muft know 
that, without any provocation vpon earth, 
fhe was pleafed to quarrel with the co- 
lonel—he, fimpleton-like, could not con- 
ceil the uneafinefs her behaviour gave 
him— fhe, elated with fucccfs, refolved to 
give him a proof of her power beydftd 
liuman patience, to fupport. It was & 
foolifh an affair, that I do not Femctnbcr 
particulars— but, contrary to her expedi- 
tion of feeing him at her feet,, acknow- 
ledging her fovereignty, and intreating 
forgivenefs, ihe reufed the lion in his din^ h 
Jtalked abroad, and the wide f weft tretiMed 
at his roar — in other words, he was fo 
highly provoked by her ingratittide and 
folly— that he no longer fcrupled venting 
his due refentment.— The pretty foul flied 
fome crocodile rears — he was withifi an 
•ace of being foftened, when fuddenly ihe 
bounced away with all the dignity amd 
6 rage 
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sage of a tragedy queen^ I mean an itine* 
fiuit one -^ for there was much more of* 
the low fury than majefty in her afpe£l. 

Well, how he raved — againft himfclf 
though you mull obferve — for the dear 
creature's tears had fo eftedually wafhed 
;iway her tranfgreffions, that he was ready 
to hang himfelf for having forced thenv 
from her proud heart — I would have 
opened his eyes in a particular ortwo-* 
but I thought he would have eat me : — I 
really could not have conceived that even 
paffion was capable of rendering his facef 
fo deformed, had I not received ocular 
demonflration. ^ He at length took an 
abrupt leave, curfing himfelf, bis evil ftars, 
but excluded the author of all he fuffered 
from every fhare in his execrations. 

It was death to me, you may eafily be'> 
lieve, to behold fuch a fcene ; and whilft I 
was ruminating upon the ftrange witch- 
craft 
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craft of' my coufin, I received an accoimt 
of her being very much indifpofed, aad 
that ihe had retired for the night* 

Confcious that fhe deferved no fmall 
punifhment for the prepofterous part flie 
had afted — I coidd not for my foul pity 
her — and did not doubt but a third part 
of the indifpofition was merely counter- 
feited, in order to intimidate her flave into 
due obedience. 

The morning arrived — fhe obeyedthc 
breakfaft fummons, though {he looked like 
a witch ; and I am iirmly of opinion had 
never clofed her eyes the whole night« 
My mother was feared at her counte- 
nance, and a profufion of tender enquiries 
of her health (and not one reproach) was 
the confequence. She faid her throat was 
much afFc6ted, and fhe believed ihe was in 
a high fever— the bell — I wonder it could 
refill fuch a tremendous pull— inftantly 

brought 
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•brought a herd of fellows into the room — 
John was difpatched this way, Thomas 
that — for proper affiftance. 

The gentlemen of the faculty arrived — 
and with that confequential air peculiar 
to their profeiHon, declared her to be far 
gone in a defperate diftemper. — My mo* 
ther— I thought ihe would have fainted — 
wbilft I received the information with fur- 
prifing magnanimity. You very high- 
fpirited people, when free from every dif- 
agreeable attack, are ever remarkably low 
when they conceive themfelves to be in 
idanger. — Such was this lady; (he drooped, 
flic languiflied. —Phlebotomy was judged 
requifite— her delicate apprehenfions were 
admirable. — My mother wifely perfuaded 
her to have the operation performed in 
her own apartment — but no — the par- 
lour had its attradtion— the colonel would 
othcrwife have been deprived of a fiiock 
his too fimplc heart was but ill capable of 
fupporiing. 
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■ The operation over— the gentlemen and 
mama retired— this haughty beauty con- 
defcended to fift me, though with the at* 
mod diftance and circumfpe£lion, relative 
to the colonel's behaviour. -^ When people 
angle with fv^ch dexterity, 'tis pity they 
ihould be difappointed. A fpeech occurred 
to me, which I could have wifbed him to 
have made : I ventured, however, to place 
it to his account — it fhot through and 
through her gentle heart, and fhe funk) 
with becoming grace, into my arms.— At 
this unlucky inftant the enamoured youth 
fneaked into the room — with a view, no 
doubt, to obtain a mitigation, i( not an 
abfolute revocation of his cruel fentence. 
You are no ftranger to the manly beauty 
of his countenance— what a metamorphofis 
— no hunted devil ever looked like him — 
he ftarted — he made an effort to retreat — 
but the dying fair — with unfpeakable 
judgment opened her eyes at the very 
juncSlure— and befought him to continue 
where he was— he obeyed— who could do 
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more or lefs on fuch an occafion?— The 
fcene was as fulfome as folly and artifice 
could render it ; and, notwithftanding all 
her complaints, I am miftaken if the co- 
lonel was not- in an infinite worfe ftate 
than hcrfelf. However, as the old-fafhion- 
ed proverb fays, Mocking is catching ; fo 
what was at firft little more than well- 
managed hypocrify— has been within an 
ace of carrying her off. She continues 
ftiU In very imminent danger, and the un- 
certainty of the event— is torture to the 
colonel. 

He paiTes his hours in our parlour- 
alone, difconfolate— and I can perceive 
that every endeavour to amufe, does but 
increafe his vexation,— But, dear crea- 
ture, how unmercifully am I trefpaflihg 
upon your time, patience, and good-na- 
ture ! But 1 know you will excufe it all 
when I tell you, that it is an unfpeakable 
relief to me to communicate my fenti- 
oients to you, as I can fafely rely upon 

your 
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your prudence and. confidence.— I i 
write again fo foon as I come out of! 
pence. 



LETTER XXII. 

Colonel DiNGLEY to Mr.BROOKSBAIi 

A Strange comforter thou art, tru 
Ned ! *' If fhe dies, think un 
** vourably of her, it will leffen yc 
** afflidion— if fhe lives forget every i 
** fe<5l, and once more confider her 
*' PerfeiSlion's felf."— A very pretty whi 
iical abfurd kind of ado<9:rine ! — No, Ni 
had I moft unhappily been deprived of I 
— our friendfhip had attained a final U 
mination— your prophane advice — you s 
a fad dog— but (he lives, the violence 
ber diftempcr is paft> and I have no pov 
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of rcfcntment remaining. What happy 
profpeSs break in upon me — I {hall once 
more behold her lovely, though impaired, 
countenance— I fhall be permitted to con* 
yerfe with her — whole hours, perhaps, 
converfe with her, and the only defe<5t of 
her nature, the teft of her humanity, may, 
perhaps, be more than half extinguifhed« 
If you could but be a f^^ciator of the fan- 
cies by which I am agitated, I am con- 
vinced you would be tempted to take out a 
. ftatute of lunacy againft me, in favour of 
my next heir. I have not yet been ad- 
mitted an eye-witnefs of the returning 
health, or rather retreating diftemper of 
this miftrefs of my afie£lions ; but I am 
fufficiently credulous to truft each flatter- 
ing report. I conftantly refide in the firft 
parlour —every foot-ftep that I hear upon 
the ftairs, throws me into a tumultuous 
nnd of fatisfadlion. The door flies open— 
)oes (he continue in the fame promifing 
ftate ? — Heaven avert every unfavourable 
'ymptom ! — Has £he mentioned me ? — 

Does 
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Does (be fleep ? Can ihe eat ? Are her 
looks in the fmalleft degree improved? 
Thefe fucccffive queftions are addreflfedto 
every creature that approaches me, and oa 
their retiring— the door is again flxut te -• 
I took three or four lively hops upon tb^ 
carpet — caft my eyes in the glafs — fmile 
at my frantic behaviour — open the fiift 
book I meet withj;^ the page is dull— the 
print wretched — though I am not able to 
diftinguifii a fingle letter. 

A rap at the door— it is the phyGcian— I 
will pay my compliments — j)ho, no, 'tis 
only the apothecary — he is an hooeft 
countenanced man— it is his medicines that 
have reftored me to new life — he ihall 
therefore, he muft, be my friend. 

Thus is my time fpent, and thus ihall I 
continue to fpend it — until I experience 
fympathetic ferenity, from beholding it in 
the objed my foul doats on. 

LET^ 



Mis3 PITTBOROUGH. 149 

portunity, I fear 1 ihould foon become 
that k^ ihipg, a wife ! 

But Kitty Hutchens will take care to 
prove Uk impediment to ev«ry private in- 
tcj^iewr-ol am greatly indebted to ber you 
lOttft allow* 



I caa write but little at a time ; but a$ 
I find myfelf able to refume my pen for a 
ii^w moments at leaft, — I muft take up 
Mxh Kitty where I fet her down, and foT 
Q9CC degradie myfelf fo far a$ to make her 
my principal fubjed. 

Metbinks 'tis very od:d that people can 
be fo dqtl of appcekenfion as this gir} 
a£Fed$ tabe-*-'tis true» my eyes at prefent 
are not very intelligent-*^ but tbe colonel'i 
have for the{e three day^ pa(l moft pathetic 
cally iotrnaled one half hour's tiu^a-tita — 
ib6» however, remains callou^) and h^ 
L 3 mv& 
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mud fubmit. I fancy my difpofition hai 
undergone an equal change with my per- 
Ton, by my late illnefs — I feem not to 
have one flighty inclination left — itmuft 
be confefled I am far from the fame wo- 
man in any refpcft— my complexion— my 
whole countenance is deprived of all that 
ever was agreeable in it : — but as my ad- 
mirer has frequently declared, that perfon 
was but a fecond or third conftderation 
with him— you know I can be in no dan- 
ger of lofing him— a foldier muft be inca- 
pable of making a difhonourable retreat. 
But however he may be fatisfied with roy . 
outfid^rr-how will he rejoice at the happy 
alteration within ?— Inftead of finding me 
as heretofore froward, frolickfome, and fo 
forth — if I fhould become the meek docile 
animal both he and you have fo induftri- 
oufly laboured to render me ! You muft 
be fenfible, that notwithftanding your ar- 
guments were very prettily urged — and 
his admirably fupported, that they could 
be by no means fo convincing as an attack 
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upon the health.— We immediately become 
detached from a world we are unable 
longer to enjoy ; and I fear much good 
refignation deferves no better name, than 
making a virtue of neceflity. 



Wednefday. 

Mifs Kitty at laft, contrary to her in- 
clination, has been compelled to gratify 
the colonel's moft earneft dcfire — nor has 
he failed to make due advantage of it. I 
have no power of refiftance left — he bore 
all before him — and found me fo paffive, 
fo encouraging (not to give it a worfe 
name] that he ventured to lay his whole 
heart before me* 

As to my abated charms-r-he efteem$ it 

a moft happy circumftance : —my lofs is fo 

trifling, in comj)arifon of his gain, th^t, 

excepting the pain I endured, he ihall ever 

L 4 re- 
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remember it with hourt-feit (atisfa&ion. 
He even went fo far as to mention conr 
fulting my aunt refpt^ng deeds (of pur- 
i:hafe, Nancy, though he did not giv« 
them that odious name) Ulke<i of fpending 
fome time at his country houfe — many 
improvements to be made there — (bady 
walks —elegant alcoves — invitiitg ftreaips 
— and a moil lovely companion. 

I could not deny but it was all v^ry 
pretty r— but as the road lay, I had ob- 
jedlions -^ a church ! — a ceremony ! -rrl 
could not eafily reconcile myfelf, efpecially 
as I felt a kind of natural antipathy at that 
jun£ture to travelling, But I had xeafon 
to apprehend, from his fmiJing counte- 
nance, that my looks did not jgive much 
ftrength to my expreffions — and be ftill 
perfifted in the fame dull ftrain. 

The fulgedl heavy and foporific in its 
nature — no wonder I was overcome. •>- 1 
))^g^d him to retire •<- whilft I indulged 

the 
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Letter xxiil 

From the fame^ to the fame. 

CAN there^ Ned, upon earth be a 
happier mottal than your friend* I 
was not even tortured with expedatida ; 
but the news of her being able and defiroua 
to iee me, was commtinicatedy and I con- 
veyed to her apartment in one and the 
fame inftanc. A gentle Mufli oyer^fpread 
ket countefiaace when I approached, «fi4 
I was ei^en pierdait^ed to congrattilate her 
on her recovery, in a manner that affe6M 
my whole frame — for never till that mo- 
ment had I touched her lips. She is greatly 
feduced^ languid, drooping -* a fofc forrow 
fteah upon my heart -^ but when I re- 
Vol. I. L colledl 
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coUeft her late condition, — I revive, and 
am all rapture and love. 

I was compelled to make but a (hort 
vilit ; but ihe kindly condefcended to tell 
me, when I was preparing to retire, that 
it ibould be my own fault, if I was not her 
daily vifitant!— you may be certain I (hall 
have much to anfwer for upon that ac- 
count. Kitty fpitefully remarked — that 
it was almoft worth dying to be fo out- 
rageoufly lamented.— I was within an ace 
of making her a tart reply ; but judged it 
impolitic to ofi'end her at that jundure. 
That. I could but annihilate the hours 
that lye between me and a fecond vifit-* 
but, as Scriblerus obferves^ it is a very 
mod eft wifh — confidering of how little 
confequence one individual is in the 
whole creation. 

I have burnt your laft letter, and may 
the remembrance of it perifli with it: —it 

was 
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Was aclumfy, ill-digefted produ£tion— and 
utterly unworthy of the writer :— you was 
n6t wont to be fo illiberal — but I forgive 
you on condition that you never fuSer 
any future occafion to draw you into a like 
tranfgreHlon^ 



LET- 
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LETTER XXIV. 

Mifs PiTTBOROUGH tO Mlfs NaNCY 
PlTTBOROUGH, 

I HAVE the pleafure to find that mj 
dear fifter has happily been exempt, by 
my aunt's prudence, from every anxiety 
(he would infallibly have fuflered, had 
(he been informed of the near approach I 
have made to the grave. Four days my 
danger was extreme — but I am now per- 
fedly reftored to health, though terribly 
emaciated. The valuable colonel has been 
fo amiably interefted in my fate, that I 
will not anfwer for the confequences. ^ 
My ftrength, both.of. body and mind, is 
greatly impaired— and if he (bould find an 
unlucky opportunity of renewing his im- 
portunity. 
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human being than yourfelf ; I wifh Icould' 
add falutary at the Fame lime ; the emi- 
nence of pleafure you had attained — the 
blooming graces of your perfbn — and the 
idle admiratioit by which you tvas fur- 
rounded, contributing to perfuade you that 
you was more than monat. 

But furely the Tudden change ought to 
have furnilhed you with a new fet of fen- 
timents. — How could you withftand fuch 
palpable conviction of the infufficiency of 
youth, profperity, anci adulation, to pre* 
ferve you from the hand of ficknefs, or the 
jaw^ of death. Notwithftanding this fob* 
jed may not be fo entertaining as many 
others, do not treat it with difguft or dif- 
regard j for none can exceed it in im- 
portance. You would moft certainly 
have committed fome grofs error, to the 
de(trudion of your peace, if not your re- 
putation, had you not been fo happily pre- 
vented — and you ought to efteeiii all you 
have fiiffered, as the moH fortunate of 
^ events. 



X58 The History of 

events. Let me conjure you, my deaf 
miftaken girl, to reap all the benefit the 
bleffing is capable of. ^ Avoid every return 
to error, as you would a poifoned dart-« 
accuflom yourfelf to weigh and deliberate 
your future fteps — and then* and then 
only, will your heart remain a ftranger to 
repentance. But (hould you relapfe upon 
the re-eftablifliment of your health into 
your wonted giddy courfe — you will not 
only lofe the moft valuable of lovers— but 
become an objeA of general contempt. 
Perhaps my letter, if you do vouchfafe it 
a reading, may produce the fame drowfy 
cfFe<3s as the colonel's converfation :— but 
take my word for it, they are equally cal- 
culated to promote your real happinefs.— 
Liften, therefore, for the time to come, 
with an ear of complacence to his honeft 
rational propofals, and beftow a favourable 
eye upon my epiftles.— We could, in a very 
Ihort time, convince you, if you would 
but dived yourfelf of vain and abfurd pre- 
judices, that you have hitherto been merely 

grafping 
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.grafping a (hadow, and have moft blame* 
ably negleSed the fubftancc. 

Cuftom can reconcile us to evil — nor 
is its power lefs prevalent with refpe<a to 
what is good. ^ Do not fufFer fo ineftimable 
a gem as your excellent underflanding, to 
be loft, or, at beft, abufed, in your pof- 
feflion. — If you are inclined to call in its 
affiftance, it will enable you to live a life 
of reafoh ; but, ufelefs as you render it at 
prefent, and feemingly inactive, be alTured 
it will revive to add a poignance to ihe re- 
proaches of confcience, and prove your 
greateft torment. I fupprefs the further 
dictates of my heart to prevent your being 
wearied, and will only renew this fubje<a, 
at your own requeft (a pleafure I fear I 
{hall not foon receive) or upon fome new 
provocation -^ and I will only add, that 
your happinefs is my happinefs — nor can 
mortification or difappointment afFecl you, 
without my participation. You have ever 
loved me— can you then wound me in my 

tendcreft 
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tendered part? I could forgiYe, I could 
fupport your negled of me; but I (hall 
never be equal to your misfortunes. 

I have been a wife a fortnight this i^ff 
and little did I imagine the unfavourabte 
Siufpices under which my change of con*' 
dition commenced : — but I am not natur 
rally fuperftitious ; and if I was, I could 
find no evil omen in your preferration. 
My father is happy in his fon, and his 
fon exults in the new relation he has ac- 
quired : — their difpofitions are fo exaflly 
Fimilar, and the defire of promoting each 
other's felicity, fo reciprocal, that the dif- 
parity of their age is perfeflly loft. Yoo 
may conceive my feelings, as yon are well 
acquainted with my tendernefs for both | 
nor do I apprehend any other interruption 
to our general fatisfadion, than what we 
may derive from you. I mention that 
circumftance as a further ftimulative to 
your looking about you, as I know you 
generous to an extreme^ and that how- 
2 ever 
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the foft invitation — and fo foon ;is I a- 
waked I would let him know. 



He was all obedience r—pleafure glowed 
upon his cheek ; and J dare believe that 
we were equally happy in our feparate, a$ 
we had been in our united ftate: fprmy 
QWfi p^rt I acknowledge I never enjoyed a 
fw^^at^r repofey and found myfelf quite a 
new creature* A ny pf iny former yiva-. 
city began to dawn upon my heart — that 
beat with unaccustomed vigour ;-^but ob- 
lerye, Mrs. Anne, I nevertbelefs continued, 
the fame harmlefs, paffive creature as be* 
fore-r^cxcept, indeed,afenfeofobiigationt 
uncofiunon to my breaft, that occafioned< 
me fome little agitation. I was fo con- 
defcending as to remember the promife I 
had made my companion; —therefore fcnt 
for him fo foon as I had recolUaed my- 
felf a few minutes, and compofed my drefs. 
— He made his appearance in a twink— 
received many handfome profeflions of my 
gratitude —for as I was convinced the reft 

I had 
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I bad experienced was owing chiefly tc 
his converfarion, I did not fcruple to ac- 
knowledge it. My fine fpeeches had not 
however, the moft elevating cfFeft upor 
him: — I pitied his pride and ftupidity;- 
for really, my dear, the man looked as il 
he either could not comprehend me — oi 
was at a lofs to determine whether I meant 
to compliment or affront him, by telling 
him that he had talked me to fleep. 

I fliall to-morrow dine in the parlour, 
and begin to breathe fomewhat at large. - 
I have been all fubmiffion hitherto to all 
their prefcriptions; — but I fhall foon cafi 
off the trammels, and judge for myfclf. 



LET. 
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LETTER XXV. 
Mifs Nancy Pittborough to Mift 

PiTTBOROUOH. 

I Tremble, my dearcft girl, but to think 
of the danger you have efcaped ! — 
What then (hould I have felt had I been 
apprifed of your labouring under it? As 
Providence has gracioufiy fpared you, my 
aunt's conduct cannotjuftly be condemned 
— but had you been loft to us for ever, 
what amends could (he have made me, for 
depriving me of my ihare of neceffary at- 
tendance, and taking a laft farewel of one 
fo tenderly beloved ? I cannot foibear re- 
fuming my former employment, of endea- 
vouring to open your eyes to fome evils 
(hat again fccm to threaten you; — it is a 
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part of friendfhip not to be eafily difpenfed 
with. Your heart, my love, has by^no 
ineans received either a due impreffion of 
the mercies you have experienced, or^f 
the inftability of human felicity. Is it 
not aftoniihing that, fufceptibie as you are 
in genera], you fliould be callous here? — 
But no, your giddy imagination prcfeoQ 
you with no other id^ of ^hat is paft -* 
than a common incident, as likely to have 
befallen any other perfon as yourfelf.— But, 
believe me, fucb judgments are highly er- 
roneous : — if we are to confider ourfelves a> 
under the immediate proteflion and direc- 
tion of an all- wife Power,— can we con* 
ceive that whatever feeming accidents reach 
us, have no further meaning in them, than 
merely aiFe£ting our corporeal part :— <* a 
^' fparrow cannot fall to the ground without 
<^ the permiffion of its creator :'' — will wo 
then deem ourfelvesof lefs value than they? 

A vifitation of the kind you have met 
with, could not be more effcntial for any 

human 
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You may remember the fchemd I told 
you Mrs. Hutchens and I had formed.—* 
That fatal fcheme has ruined us both.— 
She percerved our views, was juftly of- 
fended at them, and by an artifice we 
were too (hallow to penetrate, prodXiced 
the calamity I (hall ever deplore. 

Had we procieeded differently f— but (ha 
was not born for me. ~ I ftiould have been 
too too happy. — Alas! the contrary ex- 
treme muft now be my portion. De- 
tdved and flattered by appearances, I 
thought myfelf fecure, and overflowing 
with felf-fatisfaftion, and big with felf- 
confequence, I flipt away after dinner to 
quicken the attorney, whofe flow progrefs 
with the deeds was become intolerable to 
me, as I confidered them as the only im-* 
pediment to our union. 

Havirig received fatisfa£tory aflfurances 
of difpatch, I took my leave— hummed 
a tune as I croflfed Lincoln's- Inn-«-pitied 

Vol. I. O cvcTY 
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every perfon I met for not being fo happy 
as myfelf — and returned to Mrs. Hutchens' 
to conclude the day where I began it. 
But how was I difconcerted, on entering 
the dining-room, to find that wretched 
thing Sir Matthew funpering, and, as he 
evidently imagined, entertaining a wo^ 
man fo fuperior to himfelf, that I was 
aftoni(hed he could fupport the mortifying 
confcioufnefs of the ridiculous attempt 
Temper is not my greateft boaft : —my 
head and heart were inftantly in a flame — 
I was even mean in my repartees i — but 
Mifs Pittborough was fo cruel as to make 
^im amends by her ftiiles for my acrimony. 

I, however, outftayed him. ' Mrs. Hut- 
chens feverely rebuked her niece for her 
behaviour — and I boldly ventured to ex- 
prefs my difapprobation. 

Oh how lovely, how provoking ihe 
looked ! — *' It was mighty well ! — flic 
" had indeed prepared herfclf for a Icc- 

" turc— 
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*' ture— to be fure fome ftrokcs had ex- 
** ceeded her worft expedations — but (he 
** could bear them all. — A very pretty 
** figure (be was fenfible flie muft makc^ 
" in fufFering herfelf to be fo roughly 
** treated by a per fdn who had not the 
" Icaft right to affumc fo daring a privi- 
** 1^: — but it was her aunt*s houfe; 
-*' and ihe was pleafed not only to give 
" a fan6Uon to fuch ill breeding, but 
*' vifibly encouraged it j — and therefore 
** fhe was content." 

*• For God's fake, my dear madam," 
laid I, *' do not mifconftrue the liberty 
^ I have taken with yoii. — 1 anfi the laft 
*^ peribn who would attempt to controul 
** your inclinations. — I indeed could not 
** behold your approbation of that wretch j 
^' without being ftung to the foul ; — and I 
** did hope that the terms we were upon"— 

*^ What terms," faid fhe haflily, 

^ could either authorize oir excufe fuch 

O z ^"^ V»- 
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^* behaviour? — If I had really proceeded 
*' the lengths in your favour, you have 
*' fo induftrioufly endeavoured to preci- 
*' pitate me — muft I have lived for you 
'* alone, without ever receiving or re- 
'* turning the fmalleft civility of the reft 
*^ of your fex?— But you have happily 
** fhewn yourfelf in your proper colours— 
*' and I blefs myfelf that I have efcaped 
'* your narrow arbitrary power*" 

Mrs. Hutchens was highly offended at 
this fpeech j— accufcd her of ingratitude, 
unworthinefs, and diabolical pride ^ — ad- 
vifed me never to make her of any con- 
fequence for the future, for that ihe was 
undeferving of fuch a heart as (he knew me 
to be mafler of. 

Dear-bought compliment ? — fatal ofii- 
Cioufnefs ! — inftead of ferving, (he has irre- 
parably undone us. 

" And do you think, madam," re- 
turned Mifs Pittborough, her complexion 

greatly 
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greatly heightened, '' that I could ever 
•f conknt to marry a pian, fo every way 
*' my fuperior ? The obligations he has 
** conferred upon me would alone have 
** proved an infurmountable obftacle,— 
*' as I really muft acknowledge I have 
•* too proud a heart to thank any one for 
" receiving my hand : — and fmce I am 
*' urged to it, I muft tell you, that, not' 
** wjthftanding Sir Matthew is not alto- . 
** gether fo fightly as that gentleman 
** (loo||:ing contemptuoufly upon me) I 
** would, and do, infinitely prefer him, 
<> as he was equally aifeded at the 111- 
** ncfs I have fo lately recovered, though 
^.' he ha3 been too genteel tQ make a me- 
« ritofit," 

I would have behaved with my \ifud 
fervility — confeffed myfelf to blanie — in- 
treated forgivenefs — but Mrs. Hutchens 
would not pcirmit me. ** You may in- 
« deed, fir," faid flie, " thank yourfelf 
^^ in a great meafure for my niece's 
O 3 *« haughty 
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*' haughty treatment of you. — You hav 

*' fed her vanity until flie fancies her 

" felf a gpddeft.— And yet," added A 

fmiling, " fhc has no more delicacy c 

" regard for her dcityfliip than to her 

*• with a Vulcan.— But I infift upon it, 

continued (he in a more fef ious ' accen 

** that from henceforward flic may a( 

'* what part flie pleafes. — You will a! 

** ways be a welcome vifitor at my houf 

*♦ but I will only confider you in tl 

** ufual light of a friend, — as I hope y( 

*' will in a very fhort time be able to h 

" hold the woman who has treated y( 

** fo unworthily, with fui table indiifc 

^' ence. — I cannot believe her Co abfu 

*' as really to have any favourable difp 

'' fition towards Sir Matthew ; but if £ 

*' has, (he will meet with the punil 

*' mcnt due to her levity ; for I can ta 

•' upon me to fay, that his mind is mc 

** deformed by ill-nature than his bo 

** by difeafe. With any other coxcor 

*< I might be alarmed j but here the dcce 

"ti 



I 
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** tion is fo low, fo obvious, that upon 
** refledion I am angry with myfelf for 
** not laughing at it, inftead of being dif- 
" turbed." 

This was the rock on which my happinefs 
/jplit: — out of abfolute perverfenefs, (he 
affected to approve what (he would other- 
wife have defpifed : — but I will not abufe 
him. 

She perfifted in this conduct for a whole 
week, whilft I appeared aukwardly com- 
4>ofed, and clumfily indifferent. — How 
little did I forefee the fatal termination ! — 
I am again loft— a few moments recol- 
ledion will enable me to proceed. 

The eighth day after this difappoint- 
ment of my hopes, having come to a re- 
solution of renouncing my aiTumed ne- 
gleS, and by every fubmiffion fhe could 
require, eftabliih myfelf once more in 
her good opinion 5 I dropped in as ufual 
O4 at 
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at Mrs. Hutchens's; for, notwitbftand- 
ing Mifs Pittborough's brow had, during 
that tedious interval, continued ever unfa- 
vourable, I was unable to liv.e without 
the fight of her. 

I perceived a wildnefs in the fellow's 
looks that opened the door ; but my heart 
:was too full of the work I wifhed to ac- 
complifb, to fufFer me to attend to znj 
thing that did not immediately relate to 
Mifs Pittborough. Kitty inftantly made 
her appearance : an air of triumph and 
malicious iatisfa.6):ion wa^s vifible in her 
countenance. 

" My coufin is gone out, fir," faid 
fhe ; *^ and I fancy we (hall fee no more 
*' of her for this day." — " Your mamma, 
*' I fuppofe, is with her," I would have 
added : — but (he interrupted roe with fay- 
ing, ** I am at prefect quite miftrefs of the 
" houfe, therefore cannot expeft to be 
" favoured with much of your good com- 

*« pany.'* 
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'^ pany." Unfeeling, callous wretch 1 
Thus was I deluded out of a whole day, — 
and that fweet amiable creature fell a fa- 
crifice. I pafTed a miferable afternoon 
and reftlefs night,— from my impatience 
to {hake off a pradice I was become un- 
4>eakably weary of. — ^I formed a thoufand 
fpeeches to excufe my behaviour ; addrefled 
them to her in idea a thoufand and a thou- 
fand times; and from the foft flattery 
that at length ftole upon my heart, of 
finding her propitious, I dropped into a 
fleep, at an hour when I (hould have been 
upon the wing : — but it is over, and I 
muft never fee her more. 

The next morning, however, revealed 
all the horror of my circumfiances. 

" I will follow her, madam,'' cried I 
in a kind of frenzy to good Mrs. Hutchens, 
** and either recover her, or perilh in 
.** the attempt. — She has only taken this 
*' ftep to roufe me from my feeming le- 

** thargy:— 
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*« thargy :— flic is juftifiablc in her pro- 
" cccdings: — flic is. properly conficious 
*« of her worth,— and has too great a 
^< mind to pardon indignities unfolicited. 
« Do not attempt to detain me," ((he 
was for propofing fome other perfon, as 
beft capable of the purfuit) «* my life, 
*< my foul, depends upon my fucoefs;— - 
« and I fliall be outrageous, if oppofed 
*' in, this my pofitive determination/' 

I need not tell you the expedition I 
ufed in my journey ; — but flie had a whole 
day's advantage of me, and was beyond 
my reach. What bitter imprecations did 
I now utter againft myfelf and the hard- 
natured Kitty, — and the next moment 
prayed as heartily for forgivencfs ! — In 
this ftate of mind I reached Edinburgh. 

1 had traced her all the way from inn 
to inn, — and drove the laft Ibge in tor- 
tures not to be defcribed. I jumped 
from the carriage the inftant it flopped,— 

and 
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and violently feizing the firft man I faw, 
afked' if fuch a perfon (imperfeftly de- 
fcribing her) was not in the houfe. He 
told me flie was, and with great civility 
conduced me to the apartment Sir Mat- 
thew had made ufe of. 

My heart — I could fcarce contain it— 
I abruptly broke into the room, — and 
found her alone, pale and penfive. She 
ftarted, and arofe. — I caught her in my 
arms, — and preffing her to my bofom, 
cried in diftra£led fentences— " Pardon, 
** pardon ! — you (hall — you muft be only 
«' mine." 

*' Oh fir," faid flie, in a voice that 
pierced my very foul, and half fainting 
at the fame time — *' You are come too 
*' late. — I have already difpofed of my- 
*' fclf, — and have not another hand to 
*' beftow." — At this inftant— the wretch 
Sir Matthew ftalkcd into the room. 
She died away,-wwhilft he, difregarding 

her 
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her condition, looked fternly upon me, 
demanding what bufinefs I had there;-* 
adding, " That lady is my wife." 

That cruel infult drove me to diftrac- 
tion. — I fnatched up a piftol^— ** Unfecl- 
" ing monfter! to triumph over miferjr 
** that you yourfelf have occafioned.'*— 

Mifs Pittborough opened her lovely 
eyes. — " My hufband !" was all (he could 
utter.— I felt their' mean ing,— and down 
dropped the weapon prepared for deftruc- 
tion upon the floor, and happily difcharged 
itfelf without any mifchief. 

Sir Matthew offered his arm to the 
drooping viftim^ — ** You had better leave 
«' this apartment ; that madman will only 
*' difcompofe you." 

** You are prote£led, fir," returned I. 
** Mortally wounded as I am, — I feek 
«* no fatisfaftion, — convinced of the im- 
" poiSbility of obtaining it/* 

I en. 
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I endeavoured to rife, — but found my 
limbs unable to fupport me. — He dragged 
the deareft obje£t from my fight — more 
dead than alive — and left — oh he left 
me — but you can have no idea of it. 

I charge you, Ned, as you regard my 
peace or reafon, never to tear open this 
wound afrefli by attempting confolation. 
— I am not to be confoled.— There was 
but one circumftance that could in any 
degree have alleviated fo crufhing an evil. 
— Had flie the leaft profpedt of happinefs, 
— that would have been a fupport; — but 
ihe is no lefs undone than myfelf, and 
death alone 

But do not be alarmed. — I am not fo 
hardened as to commit a deliberate fui- 
cidc. — I furvived a moment — I faw her 
torn from me, — reludlance and horror 
in her countenance. — I was then pre- 
ferved from guilt, and you have nothing 
now to fear. 

Take 
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Take notice, however, that I will quit 
this country on fome defperate enterprizc ; 
and fhould a bullet in mercy find its way 
to my heart,— ^though under the dire£tiiig 
hand of my mod mortal enemy,— I will 
thank him with my lateft breath, — as it 
is the only means that can reftore me to 
reft and peace. 

LETTER XXXIII. 

Lady Sanxsey to Mifs Nancy Pitt- 
borough. 

NOW, my dear fitter, I have fome 
rcafon to hope, that the mcafurc 
of my punifliment is complete, — and that 
futurity cannot have fuch another fliock 
in ftore for me, as I yefterday experienced. 

O I will tell you all, and, when once 
my miferable bofom has relieved itfelf, by 

a com- 
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A communication of its forrow, I "will en- 
deavour to bring good out of evil, and 
reft fatisfied with my fate. 

. Prepofterous promifc ! — delufivc expec- 
tation ! — never, never again will the cup 
of fatisfaftion reach my lips. — What 
hsifpy days have I not enjoyed ! Neither 
ficiknefs (except in a late difregarded in- 
fiance) nor difappointment found the way 
to my habitation. But that exemption 
from corporeal fuffering rendered my mind 
difeafed, far beyond the poflibrlity of 
cure. — Not the ftrongeft and moft valu- 
able admonitions of fri€ndfiiip,^nor the 
inoft pathetic perfuafions of love, could 
£ive my foul from the mortal pangs it now 
tandares. 

Juft turned nineteen, and loft to every 
felicity ! — But I have carved my own for- 
tune;— would to God I could likewife di- 
geftit! 

Ire- 
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I remember our parting well.— Yoir, 
my dear, had feme lingular forebodings 
of my evil deftiny. — How did j^u in- 
treat me not to fufFer pleafure to intoxicate 
my reafon, nor to promife myfelf I could 
gather rofes, infenfibie of the thorn i 

I, giddily fecure, laughed equally at 
your tender apprehenfions, and prudent 
advice J and impatiently wifhed for the 
arrival of my aunt's carriage, to deliver mc 
from a repetition of the fame heavy, dull 
lefture* 

It did arrive;— my heart was divided 
between the tranfport of emerging from 
obfcurity, and the reludance to be fepa- 
rated from you.— Tears, however, invo- 
luntarily efcaped me.— We drove from the 
door;— how little did I then imagine I 
was driving to deftruftion ! 

My aunt, with great good humour, 
rallied me upon the foftnefs of my nature, 

telling 
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ever prodigal you might be inclined to be, 
xefpeding your own ftore, you would be a 
mifer of another's property. 



LETTER XXVI. 
Colonel Dingle Y to Mt^Brooksbank.. 

YOU complain of negleft— why faith, 
Ned, I beg your pardon ; but my 
hours are at prefent fo agreeably taken up, 
that I have fcarccly one to throw away 
upon any occafion. But don't let it afFe£fc 
you, my boy ; for in every other refpeft I 
am as much yours as ever. 

I am above half inclined to flatter myfelf 

that my difficulties are at an end ; this 

amiable woman is, in every particular, fo 

very propitious,— I have free leave to purfue 

Vol. I. M the 
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the di£lates of my heart -^ pritde 
without interruption or reftraint, and 
a fair profped): of prevfiiling upon h 
be mine, before {he can receive any 
ther contamination. Her vivacity, 
deed, is (b far recovered, that I coul 
^nfwer for the confequence if fhe w 
get loofe in her fmgle ftate— fhe cert 
is not accountable to any one for he 
tions — and fhe is not of a difpofitic 
fafamit to impertinent controuL B 
once her fate was united to mine, '. 
convinced that the gentleft perfua 
would be fufiicient to preferve her froi 
regularities ; my authority, as I n 
ihould neVer prefume upon it, would 
the greater weight with her, and her 
titude effed more than a thoufand a 
ments. How can I be furprifed at 
lengths her vivacity tranfports her, % 
nvcn my fedatenefs is but a poor feci 
for me, when exalted by her approbat 
with her it is a conftitutionat, with 
pniy an occaftonal animation. The ftre: 
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of ie» therefore, nuiA be extreme, and the 
Qieriit of having it under due regulaHon^ 
vafpeakable. She is ^t prefect exempt 
ffon every care : •»- na demands upon her 
t^tPfie&— na dtmands upoa her pru- 
dsoce -^ noi demands, upon her condelceR-. 
fion. But when once imti^ed into ihei 
aaiable charaAers of the wife and mo* 
dler, file would ^nd fuU exertion for them 
ail. O Ned ! Can you have forgotten the 
defcription I gave you of her when at the 
play ? Has fhe not kxvely feafibility ? •— 
Did not her tears, judicioufly browed, 
bear teftimony of the goodnefs of her dif- 
pofition ? The innocent diftrefs of the 
children— the heart-rending forrow of the 
parent— did they not fuitably affect her? — 
Ah, (he felt it all ! — and hiding her face 
to conceal the beautiful efFe£ts of her hu- 
manity, made me wholly her's. Mrs. 
Hutchens and I have formed a plot upon 
her excellent niece : — her fentiments and 
mine perfe£Hy correfpond— fhe will fee but 
little company— (he will give into but few 
M 2 parties. 



^ 
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parties, until I have obtained the prefent 
of her hand. — The buftlc of preparations, 
it is hoped, will prove fufficient amufe- 
ment ; — and I'll venture to truft her with 
her own condudl afterwards. As to you, 
Mr. Edward, I expe£l your prefence upon 
the occafion, with every efTential to do 
your friend honour : — no excufes you can 
offer will be accepted : — your miftrefs's 
conftancy cannot be^ fufpeSed — and your 
feparation, for a fhort period, will but 
tend to augment the happinefs of your 
future interviews. 



LET- 
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LETTER XXVII. 

Mifs PiTTBOROUGH tO Mifs NaNCY 
PiTTBOROUGM. 

HOW unfortunate, my dear fifter, 
that your very inftrudlive, your va- 
luable epiftle fhould reach me in fuch an 
hour of gaiety, as to anfwer no other pur- 
pofe than to make you appear to my im- 
agination as a mere Hottentot. 

And fo you would ferioufly perfuade me 
that I am reftored to health for no other 
purpofe than, as a proof of my gratitude, 
&c. &c. to become as gloomy and fanfti- 
fied as yourfelf ? 

Notwithftanding all the fufpicions you 
fo wifely and civilly entertain of the un« 

M 3 ^0>3^Ti^ti^^% 
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foundnefs of my heart, give me leave tcy 
teil your matronly ladyfitip, that I am fio 
more capable of rendering myfelf a iimilar 
being to you, with refped to outward ap- 
pearance^ than it is poffible for yow to ex- 
change your difpofition for fuch a one as 
mine ; and ytt I am bold to «flbtA that I 
have a due fenfc of the bkffing I have re- 
covered ; and, as a proof of my fetdng a 
juft value upon it, I meaa toni)oyitt<> 
the utmoft. 

My good difcrect aunt, and the Met 
defigning colonel, I find have united fdvcs 
in order to matronizt? me, thereby hoping 
to clip the wings of my vivacity, and qua« 
Jify mc for the domeftic hop. — What ob- 
ligations do I not owe them for their kind 
intentions ? though 1 cannot entirely fub- 
fcribe tx> the admirable naeaAire^ they ieeA 
■ difpofed to purfue. . 

And is liberty then fo light a conitderaf 
tion with them and you, as to be facriiiced 
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tji» fuch narrow view^, as making a pud- 
ding ? —How I contjemn your little mind- 
nefs ! -—No, it is the foul of happinefs, and 
/hali fiot expire unfairly. 

You are really a very pretty advocate fot 
the matrimonial caufe. — My father is turn- 
ed thrcefcore. — ** Well, fays you, 1 am foi 
^Vfaappy, k is impoiSbie for me tO'dcfcribe 
** how happy I am.— My hufband and fa-^ 
*^ ther are fo much alike, that bating a few 
<' wrinkles, you might miftake tke chne for 
'< the other/' AmoftumazingfiitisfMSbuwi^ 
upon my word, to fo young a woman ! -^ 
But iiow four eklorly appearing gentfe-^ 
men would by no mesuts fuk me : «^ I lift 
for an animated, not an inanimate being-^ 
<Mi€ who oomU ily, not bobble^ to ^ rote<5t 
m9 in cafe of <fbnsg^r*^wiio<»uU be kam-^ 
ed with the learned — artiufing with diti 
gay — a handfome figure in every perfon'a 
eftitnatkm^and mafter of an arm, to Well 
ftryAgt as to be able to hrak vaj kone^ 
M 4 upon 
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upon fuitable provocation. Still life ! can 
it have any charms ? 

•* My dear, I am quite of your opinion." 
•' Ah, my love, I knew thou wouldft j for 
** we never difagree." 

How fulfome — how odious F — 

** Madam, I infift upon your compli- 
" ance." 

•* Sir, you miftake, your power is not 
" altogether fo abfolute/* 

<< Madam, I would advife you not to 
** be too provoking." 

" Oh, fir ! fo well bred a gentleman 
^^ can never forget the treatment due to a 
«' lady." 

^' But, madam, if you are pleafed to 
^^ zSt inconfiftent with your charader, 

** yoa 
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•* you ought not to be furprifed if I deviate 
** from mine.'^ 

** Yes, fir, my furprife would be un- 
^ fpeakable, as I am only a weak frail 
*^ woman, you one of the lords of the 
*' creation." 

There's the life of living for you ? have 
you any thing in your humdrums that can 
come in competition with it ? 

But, to be ferious, 1 muft acknowledge 
that this colonel pofTeffes a moft extrava* 
gant fhare of my good opinion :— his ten- 
dernefs, his complaifance, are not without 
their beauties : — but a hufband, my dear, 
is fo prepofterous a being •— fo like the 
giant, with his feven leagued boots, that 
our nurfery maid ufed to tell us of, that I 
own I am terrified at the bare idea of fuch 
a huge mortal falling to my lot. Then you 
muft have no eyes, nor ears, but for this 
matter of your fate : — you muft never 

be 
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be weary of liRentng to fait naafeous tal^,^ 
wherein he, the hero, has performed fuch 
wonderful atchieveoients as requires your 
whole ftock of credulity to beticire only 
the third part : — you tnCtft inoiiei 
your perfon, both drefs and addreTs, to 
his pretty fancy, and twenty to one but 
his grandmother's poke — may enjoy a 
larger ffaafe of his approbation, than his 
mother's pinners : — you niuft conform 
to his hours — yawn when he yawttar 
— retire when he retires^ or perhaps barely 
efcape fufFocation, by fitting a whole even- 
hig under a cloud of his raHing. —Oh, 
I could never endure it ! 

Or, in all probability, as the toan chofcn 
for me is a foldier, he would have the mo- 
defty to requeft me to turn campaigner:— 
fo loving, how could one refufe ? To be 
fure the inconvenience of tfavelltng, and 
the hardy accommodations of a tent— the 
hazard of being furprifed by the encny 
into a ftate of captivity, or having a bullet 

difpatcb 
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4i}{{Atdi one in one^s fieep, are circ«im<>^ 
ftarrces by no means inviting : -^ but then 
tnir icftid hulband catinot bear a fepara^ 
<io|i ; «ffd our beartj^ arc too tender ta 
^eny tfiem any tbiffg. 

Perluqsrs the feveral officers belonging ta 
Che corpS) when no imthediate danger was 
iipprebended, might be permitted tofpend 
the evening with their colonel and his 
kdy : -*• the honour how great to them •-• 
tbe happinefs bow extreme to us : — <a re- 
laxation from t^eir fatigue — a cord id to 
their commander's ipirits-^wbo cracks his 
bottle and his joke with equal humour. 

They have their jeft, in return, a little 
tawdry or fo ; -*- but who could reftraiA 
them, when, in all probability, they might 
have bat few days to live I 

Oaths are flocking to ears that are not 
f roperly feafoned $ — but if a man could 
not tell his ik)ry (a good one too in ev^ry 
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other refpeS) without fuch embellilh- 
ments — why you know — it would be 
cruel to deprive him of his fatisfa£^ion, or 
one's-felf of the beft entertainment a camp 
could afford. The fignal is given for en- 
gaging: — the parting is very pathetic— I 
weep ! — he fighs ! — but muft tear him- 
felf from me. The guns rattle in my ears 
— I am ready to die with apprehenfion: — 
but foon after, my hufband returns vido- 
rious, with only the lofs of his thumb : — 
the fight of blood is more than I can fup- 
port : — I faint ; — my hero laughs : — the 
wound is dreft, and we return to our na- 
tive country. 

A knighifhip is the cohfcquence of this 
noble enterprize. — I (hared the fatigue — 
and now fhare the glory likewife. — " Your 
ladyfhip!"— What a defperate pretty found 
— efpecially as it was obtained only by my 
hufband's depriving a few miferablc 
wretches of their lives, at the immenfe 
fmall hazard of his own. Wherever I go 
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I am perfedlly idolized, — • ** Yo]it lady-' 
" fhip muft have feen a vaft deal of the 
"world." 

■*' O madam ! bloody fcenes have but 
" little to amufe." 

'* O dear, your ladyfliip ! — I wonder 
" you did not die upon the fpot." 

His knightfhip is promifed, a handfomc 
poft as the rewaird of his valour : — but a 
peace ehfues — the miniftry is changed — 
and he finds himfelf funk into oblivion. 
He exalts his voice wherefoever he comes : 
—fights his battles over and over* again — 
whilft I give the confirming Yes to all that' 
he is pleafed to relate. His efforts, how- 
ever, prove ineffeftual : — his country 
wants his fervice no longer : — and who 
remembers what is pad ? — He has the mor- 
tification to fee his head taken down from 
every petty ale-houfe — for the more im- 
portant purpofe of doing honour to the 

member 
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meniber of a oelghbourbg county ; — or, 
perhaps, only replacing a new panted 
grinning Saracen.— He, in (hort, kas no* 
thing for it, but to fly to his patrimony in 
WUtfliire — teach his children to avoid 
public fpiritednefs, if they would avoid iU- 
treatment and difappointment — and herd 
with every thick-headfd f(q[uire within fiiry 
miles round. 

I, his fpoufe, have by this tune pafled my 
meridian — coHeft a ftting of ufeful re- 
ceipts — make poiTet diinks — ^ prep^e 
falveS) &c, iic-^l have enough upon my 
bands : — my huiband foured by negle^ 
himfelf — negleds ove alfo ->- except when 
returns of the gout make hioi feadble I am 
one degree better than commott lumber.— 
He is, at length, taken off by an uncom- 
monly fevere attack — aud docs not leave 
me one fix-pence more than my joiature ^ 
—and, having educated his heir (myeldeft 
cub) agreeable to his own tafte and prin* 
ciples, he even thinks that too mvcb for 

me. 



Miss PITTBOROUGH. 175 

me. — Thus, Nancy, I who now (how«^ 
ever qualified by nature) fhine in the box, 
iind fparkie at the ball — by a too early 
facrifice of my liberty, and adherence to a 
fet of formal romantic notions of dutiful- 
nefs, lovingnefs, &c. &c.*-(hould pafs my 
days without enjoyment — die in obfcu- 
rity — unpitied, linlamented, by even the 
very beings I had given life to. -"If 
you can expe£t me to fall in love with 
fuch a piece, you are by no means the girl 
I take yoo for : — but, alas ! that appella- 
tion no longer fuits you, and I know not 
what judgment to form of you in other 
particulars. 



LET. 



J76 The History of 

LETTER XXVIII. 
From the fame, to the fame. 

IForefee a rupture of no fmall confe- 
quence is at hand : — my aunt bears 
all before her— the jeweller— the mercer— 
the millener, &c. &c. are fucceflively rap- 
ping at the door the whole morning long. 
— We are denied to every one, my old 
admirer, fir Matthew, in particular: — 
fufficient this condudl to roufe the fpiritof 
a meeker woman than myfelf. — But I 
have ftill a further, nay an irrefiftible fti- 
mulative : — for Mifs Kitty, (I am infi- 
nitely obliged to her upon this occafion, 
however) by revealing the train of their 
meafurcs to her favourite Abigail, in a 

private 



Mis* PITTBOROUGH. 177 

private tetc-a-tete (when I was fuppofed to 
be at too great a diftance to reap any bene^ 
fit) has enabled me to counterwork them 
in every mean particular^ 

What ! is it then judged neceffary to 
confine me to a dark room, in order to fuc- 
cefed in their darker ptirpofes ? But I will 
burft out when they Icaft exped it. If 
1 exprefs an inclination to go any where, 
the anfwer is, " My dear, you are yet 
•* too weak to bear much fiitigue-^^we 
** will make a little party at home.— 
-** Kitty, indeed, is engaged; but the 
** colonel and Mrs. Hobbes (a woman 
*< only ten years older than herfelf) will 
** complete a fett.** — So down we fit 
Ihuffiingand cutting— now thecards— >and 
now a harmlefs joke -^ until the noify hall- 
clock diftin£lly deals us out ten fober 
ftfokes,— wh^i I am hurried to my apart- 
ment, as if my very fate was hinged upon 
that fingle period. 
Vol. I, N I ever 
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I ever promifed myfhlfl would at leaft 
•renounce tnj virgin fbte with all poffible 
eckt;— but, inftead of fulfilling that pro^ 
mife, if I do npt fpeedily exert myfeif^ 
I (hall be huddled into a wife— and there's 
4M1 end of me. 

I cannot but be highl/ diverted at the 
furprize I {hall occafion theitu— My aunt 
will pioufly lift up her hands — ^the cdo- 
nel, blefs us ! how he will rave— and the 
fuHen Kitty perhaps once more attempt 
to be (mart. *Tis pity, though, to dis- 
appoint all their flattering expedations.-^ 
I am fo very good-natured, eafy, and aU 
that, ijiat I could almoft find in my heart 
Xo become the dupe *of their ckimfy arta^- 
iice, rather than give them pain, — But 
then I recoiled): that fuch pafltvene£s would 
but ill-fuit the martial obarad«r of mj 
future hulbaDd ; tbereforerfe*'ConfiFm my 
^reiblution of running refty. 

. . . -.flow 
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' How (hall I bre^k the ice ?— Suppofe-i. 
no» that will never do; -^I muft not ovjbt- 
iboot oiyfelf^ or I ihall indeed give theip 
the advantages, aad prepare a heavy pi^r 
l^ance for myfelf. 

I will only intimate to the porter {qmp 
cnfuiog day (flipping a trift; U the fam^ 
time into his hand) that my aunt UP 
longer requires him to deny her to com- 
mon vifitants, as I am now too well re- 
covered to be afFeded by it. I know th& 
old lady's M^imfiCal notions too well tO 
apprehend beiiig betrayed to the fellow; 
for whatever difpleafure flie may pleafe tm 
let fall upon my devoted head, Ihe would 
rather die than expofe the folly and infir^^ 
mities of her family to her fervants. 

How tranlporting the thought ! — The 
colonel and I are tete-a-tete (for thi$ 
good gentlewoman has not forgotten the 
days of her youth, and does now by us, 
as (be would have wiAied at chat perio4 
N a to 
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to have been done by, moft kindly with^ 
drawing to her clofet foon after the cloth 
is removed.) Well, as I was faying, we 
are tetea-tete-^the fame tale on his part, 
the ufual attention on mine. — A loud rap 
at the door— no matter, the porter has 
orders to admit no company— when in 
hobbles moflf unexpe£i:edly my old gal* 
lant* 

I, as if deriving new life from his pre- 
fence, give him the kindeft of recepti- 
ons;— then, fmiling, accufe him of ne- 
glect, in not waiting upon me fooner— 
protefting him the man'on earth I moft 
wifhed to fee. He, kiiSng my hand, juf- 
tifies his own innocence, convinces me, 
from an immoderate catalogue of circum- 
llances, that not a day pafTed without his 
fighing at my door, — with many pretty, 
pleafing, genteel intimations of all he 
fuffered for my fake. 

I all gratitude— he all love— forget that 
any one is prefent but ourfelves— until, 

in 
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in conduflingj me to a chair, we ftumble 
againft the poor petrified colonel, who is 
fo apparently chagrined, confounded, mor- 
tified, and aftonifhed, that we are terri- 
fied at his countenance. I recommend 
the Wreathing of a veinj as the beft relief 
for a fudden ftupor, or fit of infenfibility 
— when the paiEonate creature— no longer 
able to contain himfelf— with a wild look, 
and threatening voice, vows never to fee 
me more— and immediately burfts out of 
the apartment. 

We laugh aloud, in order to increafe 
his fury — fit down to piquet — and have 
got through three cool pleafant games, 
before my aunt, with her high-fwelled 
features, vouchfafes to join us. She cafts 
many bitter and reproachful glances at 
me. — I (hrug my (houlders^ as a token 
of my ignorance of her meaping:— (he 
fits the baronet out, (though feated upoa 
thorns) — when (he pours forth fo tre- 
mendous a ledure, that I either am (or 
N J aficiSL 
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affeft to be) mifcrably flibdccd— (can ffr- 
verity fuit with delicacy ?) — corrt plain rf 
'faintnefs— and am fot huriying to my 
apartment. 

But (he, apprehenfive of fome bad con- 
fequence, prevents my dcfign j and, re- 
laxing her features, foftening her accent, 
and prefenting me with a few decent 
fpeechcs, foothes me not only into com- 
pofure, but prevails upon me to pardon 
her. The colonel too is cbnfidered as ^ 
firft-rate offender— but by the good lady's 
interceffion, and a profufion of acknow- 
ledgments and conceilions on his part, is 
once more reftored to favour— and fo the 
frolic ends. 

The matrimonial preparations are fuf- 
j)ended, as they are apprehenfive of teaz- 
ing me, if they introduce the fubje6l 
foo foon— by which liieans I difentangle 
inyfelf from their fnares, — and if I am 
ever fo far caught again —why fet mt 
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.down for any thing,— every thing,— but 
a wooianof fpirit. 



LETTER XXIX. 

MUs HuTCHEN$ to Mifs Nancy Pitt- 

BOROVGH. 

I AM forry, my dear coufin, to dKr 
turb your prefent felicity with fuch 
difagreeable news as I have to communi- 
cate ; — but, as Mamma fays, you muft 
Icnow it— and therefore the fooner the 
better. 

Indeed I was always concerned to fee 
the intolerable flightine(s of my coufin's 
behaviour, though I was fat from fufpe^l- 
ing what it would produce. — O how J 
have beard ber df claifn for an hour toge^ 
N4 ther 
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ther upon the beauty of honour, and the 
felicity of a condu£l that merited no re- 
proach ;— but they were not the fcnti- 
nients of her heart, it is. pretty plain, or 
fce would never have permitted her wed- 
ding-cloaths to be made for one occa(ion> 
and idly embraced another. 

And fuch a man too it is (he has flight- 
ed, — that half the ladies have been pulling 
caps for ! I think I may venture to fay, 
fhe did not know what Ihe would have, — 
and dearly perhaps repents by this time ;— « 
but her pride will never fuiFer her to ac- 
knowledge it. 

No other man would have borne the 
treatment the colonel has received from 
her;— but he would believe it was all 
harmlefs glddinefs, and that matrimony 
would perfcSly reclaim her:— I am mif- 
taken, but it does with a witnefs. She 
wait off but this very morning : we fuf- 
ft&. {ir Matthew is the companion of ber 

flighty 
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flight, but are far from being at any cer- 
tainty :— but you ihall hear from us agaiit 
lb foon as we are able to obtain fome fa- 
tisfadtory information. I think *tis pity 
flie ever came to London : ihe might, per- 
haps, have avoided every error under my 
uncle^s obfervation and proteftion;— but 
ihe was fo fet up in this place with the 
idle homage her perfon (from being new) 
procured her, that it is no wonder her 
head was at laft aiFeSed. — Make propter 
tenders of my duty and j-efpedb, and be- 
lieve me to be upon this occafion moii: 
iincerely concerned for your uneafinefs, as 
I aoTj &c« 



tET- 
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LETTER XXX. 

Mifs Nancy Pittborouoh to Mn. 

HUTCHENS. 

DEAR madam, I intreat you will ex- 
plain by the very return of the poft, 
what misfortune has befallen my poor 
•niftaken fifter. How could Mifs Kitty 
be fo littlQ fenfible of our afFe£lion for the 
dear fugitive, as to intermix the moft 
cruel refleftions with a piece of intelligence 
that has wrung all our hearts ? 

My fifter (unhappy though flie may 
be) pofleffed many valuable perfe<Sions, 
at leaft (he had a nature foft and open to 
diftrefs. — Had Mifs Kitty erred, (he would 
generoufiy have extenuated (not malict- 

oufly 
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kmAf aggrivi*^) thfc tnattcr; atid fitnfi 
feeling herfelf, would not have womrited 
her friends fo mercilefsly. Never let her 
mthe -again : ber language is the langu^^e 
of the envious and malevolent. 

Excufe me, my dear aunt ; I have all 
•rfie refpedl for you that your goodnefs de- 
mands;— but I cannot tolerate the pert 
and illiberal, let them be whomfoever 
^hey may* 

, Pity our diftrefs, forgive my petulance^ 
for never mother loved a child with more 
tendernefs or partiality than I my fifter.— 
Reftore her to us, if poflible, fingle j let 
iier not become a prey to fome infinuating 
wretch, whomuft have ftrangely mis -led 
her. 

Write, write, my good madam, by the 
firft opportunity. I cannot leave my fo-" 
ther, or I myfelf would endeavour to re^ 
cover her ^ ihe is a je\yel of ineAimable 

value^ 
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value, notwthiftanding afingle fla^ir^ wkich 
cannot be overlooked. 



LETTER XXXI. 

Lady Sanxsey to Mifs Nancy Pitt- 
borough. 

WH AT have I done ? Oh my fifter, 
my folly, pride, and ingratitude, 
have at laft planted daggers in my breaft, 
and I fear the breafts of my friends like- 
wife. 

But it is paft, irrecoverably paft, and 
I will endeavour to make the only atone- 
ment in my power, —bearing the bitter 
confequence with tolerable patience and 
refolution. — Refolution 1 what a dread- 
ful found ! I have deprived myfelf of the 
only man on earth I ever could love- 
thrown away my perfon and happinef^ 

upon 
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upon one Ihate-— and then talk of refolu- 
tion* But I will be compofed ; I might 
have taken a worfe ftep. — Sir Matthew 
is not (o defpicable as I have depicted 
him. — He is barely turned of forty; but 
liaving lived pretty freely, . and being na- 
turally near-lighted, he is by no means 
an eligible figure. 

O mifery ! the colonel was*-but the 
conflifl is over, and he muft no longer 
be mailer of my heart. 

Sir Matthew's eftate is very confidera- 
ble, and I do believe he is a man of ho- 
nour. He has promifed me a handfome 
fettlementfo foon as I am of age ;^ but 
can he heal — ^Yet why accufe him ? I 
only was to blame.*- 1 almoft propofed 
the elopement myfelf— merely for the plea- 
fure of being purfued ; but my punifliment 
is juft, and I will not repine. Heavens ! 
what will become of me? how fhall I 
bear the inevitable, the killing effects of 

the 
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the connexion I have «ntered into?— Sir 
.Matthew my hufhand !-r-I cannot furvive 
the thought ! —but it will not, caonot he 
diflblved,-F-and death alone has power to 
xeleafe me. 

That I had but the borpm of friend- 
ihip to repofe myfelf upon^ though but 
for a (hort period ! — ^I might perhaps re- 
cover my reafon— beconic capable of. re- 
colleftion— and at length refigned. 

Sir Matthew has it in. his own breaft 
at this jundure either to fix my efteem 
«r eternal difguA, by the ufe he makes 
#f the authority I have invefled him with; 
—If he compels me to live with him in 
my prefent difpofition of mind^ he is a 
monfter, and I iQiall^hut I am at his 
.me^-cy, and muft abide by every horrid 
confequence. Adieu, my deareft fifter; 
my only confolation is, that you have 
fecured your happinefs by your prudencct^ 
and I can only lament my not having fbl- 
Jowed fo worthy an example. 

LET. 
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LETTER XXXIL 
Colonel Dii^oLEY to Mr. Brooksbank. 

HOW little do we know of our- 
felves, or what we are, or arc not 
capable of enduring in this life!— I that 
was for dyiiig if Mifs Pjttborough was not 
reftored to me, have been enabled to furvive 
a more terrible misfortune. 

O Ned, I have indeed loft her, loft 
the woman 1 loved better than my owii 
toul ; yet I am neither funk to the grave, 
nor are my fenfes in the leaft impaired. 
She has dealt cruelly by me,— yet may 
every good angel protect her, and foften 
the mifery I have too much reafon to ap- 
prehend fhe has prepared for berfelf I 

. -. She 
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She did n^t.hate me;— her eyes have 
ipoke the contraiy a thoufand times:— 
yet flie has torn herfelf from me for ever, 
—and given a mortal wound to my ever- 
lafting peace. 

I wi(h I could be fufficiendy mafter 
of myfelf to give you an account of the 
horrid affair;— by 1 1 am unequal to it At 
prefent:— tendernefs and refentment rend 
me in pieces.^ I muft rave. 



It is not a fubjea that can ever be 
bandied cooly ; years and years muft pafs 
before that period arrives. — So lovely, 
fo encouraging, fo feemingly fincere ! — 
fo near the fummit of all I wifhed! — 
What a defperate fliock muft I not have 
received ? — But Kitty, Kitty caufed my 
deflru£iion ; — and may I never behold 
her more, and I will endeavour not to 
curfe her too bitterly. 

You 



Miss PITTBOROUGH. aog 

telling me, that our friendfhip had but 
few precedents in the world, to which 
(he was about to introduce me, to keep 
it in countenance ;-^ and fhall I confefs, 
that, notwithftanding I was fenfible (he 
in reality highly approved . the fcene fhe 
had been witnefs to, I was more than half 
afliamed, that I had betrayed fo much of 
the ruftic in her pfefence, determining 
for the future to aflume a lefs fufceptible 
charafter, in order to qualify myfelf for 
fafbionable circles. 

I adhered with a fatal fteadinefs to this 
worthy refolution ; and, except that now 
and then the genuine dilates of my na- 
ture were too powerful for reftraint, I 
might be faid to be a few removes only 
from infcnfibilityr 

Ydu know what enfued.— My weak 
imagination, dazzled by gay trappings and 
fplendid gewgaws, and my brain heated 
by the rich draughts of flattery I imbibed. 

Vol. I. P left 
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left me doubtfiil of my mortality, WbA 
«xultatkfti,— what «delight did I not i«- 
^ceive from paining a worthy heart i*- 
But the Work is at length accompliflied) 
and a glorious work it proves ! — ^Norcan 

I fupport ^Well, well, they fay ca* 

lamities maybe lightened by being judi- 
cioufly borne, ~ and the part I have already 
aded leaves no dciubt Of my difcretion 
upon every occafion. 

Had the colonel but 4inderftood the art 
of diffimulation — had he not, with a 
franknefs and generofity almoft peculiar 
to himfelf, put his heart into my hands,— 
I fhould not fo wantonly have undone 
either him or myfelf ! —He conceived ideas 
of my principles that were iHtarly erro- 
neous.— I have indeed proved myfelf an 
angel— but it is an angel of darknefs ! 

I loved— tenderly, fmcerely loved him, 
—but could not refift the temptation of 
excrcifing my power— and i apprehended 

ihat 
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that the bare confdEon of the fentiments 
he had inTpired me with, though to the ' 
deareft friend on earth, would be a di- 
minution of that power.— It was my in- 
tention, my defire to be his at the long-- 
run ;— but fo fine a creature, truly, was 
net to be obtained in a common way. O 
vanity ! — vanity ! —thou art in generd 
only deemed an infirmity, but in my breaft 
haft proved a moft pernicious vice ! 

So recently recovered from a moft alarm- 
ing diftemper!—fuch inconteftible, fuch 
engaging proofs as I was every hour re* 
ceiving of the colonel's valuable attach- 
ment ! —But I was fuperior to them all,— 
my ofFeiided pride required fatisfa<5Hon— 
I fcorned to be entrapped, though the 
fnare bad every charm to flatter my in- 
clination, — and one frolic more I was 
iient upon carrying into execution,— and 
you are but tod fenfible how dearly that 
laft frolic has been pufchafed. 

?2 My 
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My aunt's incredulity, and the colo- 
nel's feeming acquiefcence with her opi- 
nion, were the grand ftimulatives. — Sir 
Matthew I judged a proper tool for my 
purpofe,— and the converfations between 
Kitty and her maid, whi(:h I could now 
almoft fufpei^ were defigned for my too 
bufy ear, contributed in a very great de- 
gree to drive me to the extremity. 

Sir Matthew, equally vain, and equally 
mis-judging with myfelf, was elated with 
my preference of him,— and a journey to 
Scotland tickled his fancy (though from 
different motives) in a.limilar degree to 
mine. 

How did I pleafe myfelf the three firft 
ftages with anticipating the triumph I 
had prepared for myfelf !— I compofed fe- 
veral very long and very abfurd fpeeches 
for the occafion, — and believed each car- 
riage I heard was my purfuers. 

Sir 
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Sir Matthew's converfation, though 
extremely brilliant, was by no means the 
objeft of my attention : — I had other game 
in view,— and I ftill continued to fupport 
myfelf with the confident hope, that we 
fhould foon be overtaken. 

My fpirits, however, began to fail me 
the fecond day. — I contrived twenty little 
unneceffary delays, — but they were intirely 
difregarded ;— and it was but too vifiblc 
that Sir Matthew was capable of a£ting a 
negligent as well as a fubmiffive charac- 
ter,— Our cruel expedition was far from 
receiving any check, until we reached the 
end of our journey. 

My heart funk within me as I alighted. 
—How did I caft my eyes now on this 
fide, now on that !— how did I not defpife 
my own folly and precipitation !— when 
fuddenly my pride returned to my aid.— 
<* What, and was I not worth the fol- 
'* lowing? — But they {hall repent their 
P3 light 
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f' light cftimation of me.-^Do diey naa- 
^' gine I will voluntarily pcturn-^-intwat 
<< forgivenefe — ^make the colonel ooe of 
^^ my heQ: euit&e^ for atcceptifng my baiid ^ 
<( —No, I will die firfts-r-and whatever 
^* were my intentions when I firft ftt ottt, 
^* I have now fufficient provocation to 
^^ difpofe of myfelf^ and I will be fhis 
-" man's wife ?" 

Sir Matthew left nxe a lew mofttents t^ 
my own reflexions— What a conteft !-^ 
But refentment was predominant — I be* 
jcame impatient for the performamre of 
^he ceremony, which was hurried ov^r at 
Sir Matthew's return, and I rendered the 
moft miferable woman breathing ! 

i begged Sir Matthew would give me 
leave to retire and acquaint my friendd 
with theftep I had Jakcn.— He, affefting 
great politenefs, complied with my re- 
queft, and went, as I afterwards learned, 
to view the to^n during my being em- 
ployed j— 
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ploy^ ;r^nd I; h^ leifere not only to 
dUpatck my laft letter^ but to indulge the 
ipoft kiUittg- r€fle<9ji9ns. 

I had dct^rsftiaed^ however, tf> pre- 
ferve the appearance; at )eaft oS reQgnation, 
and wasiltting^Uce Patien<;e on a monu- 
ment fmiliag at grief — when I was 
furprifed by a great noife at the door;— 
and before I had either power to rife, or 
any degree of recol]e£lion, who (hould 
ruih into my prefeiice hut the injured co- 
lonel, in an agony mucb better to. be con- 
ceived than defcrihed. He fei^d me as 
his own— his words wve fqarcely articu- 
late— but yet fufficiently intelligent —I 
had but juft time to reply, and was en- 
deavouring to difengage myfelf from his 
arms, when Sir Matthew returned.— The 
contraft completed my wretchednefe ; — 
ray chofen, my intended— my real and 
abhorred hufband at once before my eyes ; 
—but I was not long i|i a condition to 
make comparifQus. 

P4 My 
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My infenfibility continued but for a 
moment. ~ Providence was fb gracious as 
to reftore my reafon, though not my ut-^ 
terance, except for three words only, or 
murther had been the confequence of my 
folly. A brace of piftols lay upon the 
flab— I fuppofe Sir Matthew was indif- 
creet — the colonel diftradled — and the 
former owes his life to a Angle exclama- 
tion I made in his favour* 

I will not rccollefl: the refl:. — I fiiffercd 
myfelf to lofe fight of all I held dear,— 
and my affliction was greatly encreafed 
by being rather ridiculed than pitied. 

But be that day for ever blotted from 
my remembrance !— Sir Matthew, upon 
the whole, treats me much better than I 
deferve, and his future kindnefs will un- 
doubtedly depend upon my good behaviour. 

Thus, Nancy, am I reduced from com- 
manding to fubmi^on;— and, inftead of 

having 
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having my every inclination gratified al- 
moft before I could communicate it, 
I am under the mortifying neceffity of 
facrificing my will to that of another,— 
and that other—— 

Farewel, my fifter, I am not fo mi- 
ferable as I have defcribed : — do not there- 
fore let your happinefs be clouded or 
interrupted on my account.— Write to the 
colonel— give him every polEble confola- 
tion — and, if I cannot aflure you of my 
felicity, you may depend upon my being 
perfedly refigned. 



LET- 
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LETTER XXXIV. 

Mifs Nancy Fitt^oeough to Lady 
Sanxsby. 

WHATfliall I&y tq iny helaved, 
my iinfortunat&fifter^ upder ber 
prcfent circumftanccs ?— Wqw convey con- 
folation cTqar of reflediojo^ qr coavince 
her that my pity, my fympatby,^ arc hers, 
without adding frefh flings to her affliction ? 

Alas, my dear, it was but too necefiary 
for you to learn the leffon of mortification j 
—that path is very flippery that is ftrewed 
with flowers.— A greater evil might have 
befallen you ; your honour, your fortune 
is fecure— but your taflc, I grant you, is 
rather hard to perform. Confider the 
l^facred engagement you have entered into, 

and 
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and tbftt whatever were yottr motives^ no« 
thing can excufe your fulfilling it. Do 
not faflFer your thoughts to dwell upon im- 
proper obje£ts, but at all times .accujftom 
yourfelf to turn them upon the moft fa- 
vourable fide of your huiband's chara£ler. 
—Cultivate, and by your approbation do 
juftice to his real perfediions,— andas ten- 
derly compaffionate and conceal his infir- 
mities, remembering that they are merely 
the charaaeriftics of mortality. 

As to the world, it will foon forget the 
ft6p you have taken ; your fortune and ti- 
tle will fecure you from cehfure.— Error 
and a coach and fix muft be incompatible. 

Yoti hatve not forfeited the frtendfliip of 
*ny one, — and you have it more than ever 
in your power to obtain an approbation 
you have hitherto been aftranger to,— I 
mean the approbation of your own heart. 

My father conjures you to be mindful 
of the cbarader you have tboughl proper 
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to aflume, as you muft hereafter expe£l to 
ftand or fall in his afFedion, by that tefl: 
of your prudence, refolution, and re- 
pentance. 

He knows you to be capable of many 
great and good anions, and he has too 
much candour to conclude even in gene- 
ral (and too much partiality in this par- 
ticular inftance) that one falfe flep can 
never be retrieved. 

Your own underilanding, affifled by 
cool refleflion, will enable you to form a 
very different judgment of life, its plea- 
fures and difappointments, than you have 
hitherto entertained. —You will be taught, 
nay convinced, that misfortunes depend in 
great meafure upon ourfelves, — as our 
imagination may conftitute, or our rea- 
fon diminifh, more than half the grievance. 

You will find, likewife, that every 
perfon you have connexion with (howe- 
ver 
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ver feemingly bleffed) have their fecret 
anxieties, and that yours perhaps, not- 
withftanding their prefent acutenefs, are 
infinitely inferior to many. 

The hand of death has probably robbed 
one of all he held deari— fomc fevere 
chronical difeafe deprives another of 
all poflibility of enjoyment ;— a third la- 
bours under thofe mortifications derived 
from the perverfenefs and undutifulnefs of 
an only child ;— a fourth is funk down by 
the compundion of an evil confcience,— 
his friend died by his hand;— a fifth — but 
it is madnefs to attempt enumerating the 
evils mankind are fubjeft to,— and ybu 
will be fatisfied that devoting your atten- 
tion to one man, agreeable to your duty, 
and reducing your approbation for another 
into the fober fentiments of friendfliip, 
is by no means fo formidable a difficulty 
in practice as in profpeft. 

As to your requeft of writing to the 
perfon whofe welfare you have fo much at 

heart. 



in Tbt HtBTokYy kc. 

hearty I am &r from being clear with 
refpedto the propriety of it; but I will 
beftow fuitable confickratiofi tbereoi^ pro^ 
yidedyou promife me never to enquite either 
into the efFefis or certainty of my com- 
pliance ;— the fubjed is abundantly too 
tender even to be touched upon at prefent ; 
^a year or two hence perhaps may render 
you equal to it. 

On every proper occafion my bcft fervices 
fliall be yours, -^ and, if I cannot mitigate, 
I (hall ever fympathize in your misfor- 
tunesrf 



£kj> of the First Volvms.- 
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